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Full Disclosure: Tom Hayden, author of the Port Huron | 

Statement, denied charges that he exposed himself last. 

~- week to the Ayatollah Khomeini in the men’s room of the 

New York Port Authority. When asked to comment on the 

case, rock queen Linda Ronstadt replied “when you see that 
two-timer, tell him our trip to Puerto Vallarta is off.” 


An American Dream: Norman “gimme the Nobel or 
die” Mailer shocked the New York literary world today 
with his confession that he has been having a long term affair 
with Santa Cruz writer Bruce Bratton. The tearful Mailer 
stated at a press conference, “it’s over; Bruce broke it off 
and it will never be the same. The man had the chops; he 
taught me everything I ever knew.” 
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Late News: The Center for South Pacific Studies has 
been eliminated as an organized research unit at UCSC. A 
review of the center in 1976 stated the program needed 
additional faculty and monies to remain as a “vital unit.” 
Chancellor Robert Sinshiemer cited limited resources as a 
reason for his recommendation to eliminate the center. 
Center Director Bryan Farrell states, “‘At a time when 
United States Embassy and Consulor offices are being 
- ' opened throughout the Pacific area, it seems ironic that the 
center for Sourth Pacific Studies—the only center of its 

kind in continental America—should be closing down.” 
UC Regents, acting on Sinshiemer’s recommendation, 
eliminated the center at their May meeting. 


Jive at Five: Five students charge that Student Activities 
Director Richard Fairfield is ignoring violations of voting. 
regulations in a recent student council election to establish a 
council in favor of his budget requests. Keith Richardson, a 
former council member of three terms, states Fairfield has 
‘clashed with the council several times concerning alloca- 
‘tions from the $13,000 budget the council receives from 


Ie 


acer a ne a RL NDE 

June 3-10 is Gay Pride Week in Santa Cruz. It is a week 
of festival, of the sharing of knowlédge in community work- 
.shops; performances by local musicians, dancers, poets and 
actors, and of the Annual Gay Pri y Parade. It is a 
week to build awareness and—it is —some of the 
proverbial bridges between gays of all varieties and to the 
heterosexual majority as the events are to “Gay Men, 
Lesbians, and Their Children, Friends, and Supporters.” . 

In this International Year of the Child a special emphasis 
in the activities will be the encouragement of younger people 
to attend. Workshops will be offered concerning parenting 
and the special concerns of gays under 21. That gay men 
_and lesbians are “child molesters” and “‘brainwashers” has 
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will offer gay youths, who are without legal rights, a good 
opportunity to get together and talk.” 

Gay Pride Week is part of the nation-wide traditional 
celebrations commemorating the 1969 “Stonewall Rebellion.” 
June 24th of that year is seen, according to Grainger, as 
_ “the historical starting point of the Gay Liberation Move- 
ment. On that night, in the face of increasing police 
-’ harassment and raids on gay men’s and lesbian’s bars in 
New York, the lesbians and gay men fought back.” June 24, 
then, is observed nationally as Gay Freedom Day. 

This is the sixth year that Gay Pride Week has been 
celebrated in Santa Cruz. It was begun by the Lesbian and 
Gay Men’s Union “with the goal of getting people together 


says Grainger. 
' “The spirit is much different this year with the defeat of 
the Briggs initiative,” he said. 
This week there has been a sign-making party, a benefit at 
the Dragon Moon to bring the talented 100-piece San 


News on the March 


in the county through workshops and cultural activities,” 


Jah For All: James Earl Carter (Jimmah Boy) has 
decided to project a new imiage. Hoping to capture more of 
the youth and ethnic vote, the President announced at a 
White House press conference Monday that he is changing 
his faith. Carter will convert to the Rastafarian sect, an 
obscure Jamaican religion that believes in off beat rhythm 
tracks, the smoking of copious amounts of marijuana, and 
‘the supremacy of Jah (Haille Selaisse, the deposed emperor 
of Ethiopia). In keeping with the Rastafarian tradition, 
Carter will no longer comb or cut his hair. It is estimated that 
in six months the President will sport a decent set of 
“dreadlocks.” 


—the Cobalt Collective 


Scoop du Jour | 


‘Tegistration fees. Richardson cites more than seven viola-: 


tions of voting regulations which occured in the June 4 
voting. Mark Ryan, student, was present during tabulation 
of the voting results and charges that “at least two and 
‘maybe three” elected council members did not receive the 
25 votes required by election regulations. A student elected 
in the recent voting has admitted he did not submit the 


necessary petition to be listed on the ballot, Fairfield denies _ 
there were violations and has declared that the council. 


constitution is invalid. 


Nice Trick: Starting in September, graduate students - 


“promoted” from the position of teaching assistant to 
academic associate will receive pay cuts. Unlike TAs, 
associates are entitled to teach lower division classes 
without faculty supervision. By requiring graduate students 
serving serving as associates to pay tuition before they can take 
‘classes, the University will reduce its expenses and give 
graduate students more work and responsibility. That’s 


‘what they call sophisticated management. 


_—Adam Gardner and co. 


Gay Pride Week 


Francisco Gay Freedom Day Marching Band here for the 
parade, and a workshop on spirituality and gays. Kor the 
upcoming events, childcare can be arranged through Switch- 
board (426-LIFE) unless otherwise indicated: 
THURSDAY: “Gays under 21” will be the focus of a 
workshop to deal specifically with the problems of gay 
youth at 7 p.m. at Laurel Center. All interested persons are 
welcome and there is no charge. 

FRIDAY: At the Branciforte Elementary School there will be 
an informal Community Cultural Evening. Local poets Ray 
Gwyn Smith and Pat Litekey, Chinese instrumentalists Lou 
Harrison and Bill Colvig, and skitmaker Bernard. Brannon 
will present their best work. The school is at Water Street 


and Branciforte. A dollar donation is requested, but no one’ 


will be turned away for the lack of it. - 
SATURDAY: This is the Big Day. The Gay Community 
Gathering at Laurel Center is from 10 a.m. to 5 p.m. with 


are offered and sound fascinating: Gay History in Santa 
Cruz; Dance Movement: Theater; ionships & Sexuality; 
Third World Gays; Gay/Straight Interface; Sexism & 
Ageism; Education and Gayness; Gay Parenting; and 
Coming Out. 

Saturday night at 8:30, also at Laurel Center, is the dance 
Celebration, with disco by Wizard of Aud, for $1. People 
under 21 and gay youth are encouraged to attend. 
SUNDAY: The Santa Cruz Gay Freedom Day Parade, 
featuring Giant Puppets, balloons, facepainting, music, 
banners, and a children’s float will begin that afternoon at 
one. Assemble behind Penney’s at 12:30. Signs and 
banners are encouraged; 700 people made last year’s 
parade the best yet. This year the sky’ 8 no limit, so be there 
The destination for the parade is San Lorenzo Park. 

Enjoy Gay Pride Week; think about what the beauty of. 
gayness means in an oppressive situation. Call 426-LIFE if 


you are interested in driving or riding in a carpool/car to San 
Francisco’s Gay Pride Day on June 24. 
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by Dana Priest 


Foreign students. They’ re in our classes but not our lives. 
For them, American sex roles, red tape, dorm life and, in 
some cases, political intimidation are all sources of confus- 
ion and dread. 

One student put it this way: “As foreigners we are very 
vulnerable.” 

“Before I came to California I thought that the young Califor- 
nian was always on a skateWoard. They drink coke. They eat 
hamburgers. They are a little bit crazy. Now that I am here I 
think they are lonely. They laugh and are merry but their 
faces are sad,”’ remarks Erimi Nakazato of Japan. 

“In California the philosophy of life has an oriental 
influence. I see many people who study Zen. I see Hari 
Krishnas. Their taste in art is Oriental, too,” says Luca 


- Mancini of Pesaro, Italy. 


Erimi and Luca are two of the 80 foreign students at 


UCSC this year. Most came to learn English at the new © 


American Language Institute at Merrill. 

It is not easy to convince people to talk about their 
experiences here. A few, especially those who came from 
countries with dubious ties with the United States govern- 
ment, were hesitant or refused to let their names be used. 
But in a recent group interview their criticisms came out. 

“The US is terrible politically for all the world. We 
should say ‘no to imperialism’ and that other countries need 
to be more free. The US is so individualistic as a country, 
‘ours is the first country, it’s our country for itself first.’ 
They take all the riches from other countries.”’...,. There was 
a moment of silence and eyes met among the six stydents in 
the discussion...“Don’t print our names. Don’t print our 
countries. We were told when we got our visas never to say 


anything about the American government. Don’t print our -_ 


names, we'd get in alot of trouble.” 

“Trouble, in a much lighter sense, is also what you get 
when you mix preconceived notions about the US with 
impressions after two to six months at UCSC. 

“People are very nice to say ‘hello, how are you?” But in 


. Venezuela when someone says hello they want to become 


good friends, here they are not good friends. They say hello 
and then disappear.” On the other hand, said the same 
Venezuelan, ‘I thought people were going to be different... 
dry people. They weren’t though. They are open and nice 
and free in Santa Cruz.” 
An Iranian man “Hamid,” expressed a similiar criticism. 
“Before you come you think the US is the best country, but 


. everything was different once I got here. People over here 


are not so friendly. They are not familiar with foreigners.” 
He resolved the problem. “I decided it doesn’t matter what 
people think of me anymore.” 

Most of the Japanese students interviewed thought that 
Americans were “cheerful” and “kind” but had other 
comments about their “personal character.” 

“In Japan the Japanese care about each other. Ameri- 
cans not so much,” remarks Kyoko Hosoya. “Now that I 
am here I think they are kind of isolated from one another. 
They often don’t know who they are living next to,” says 
Etsuko Mourin, also of Japan. 

The question of American sex roles and the “new” 
American woman drew a limited range of responses. ‘“The 
relationship between boys and girls is very different here. I 
was surprised when I wanted to take a shower and a boy 
came out of the bathroom...American women are showy. 
Their behavior is very open. They always shout and laugh 
loudly,” says Erimi. 


A Japanese man, Hisafumi Usui, says he was surprised 
to see a woman bus driver and added approvingly that “the 
woman is very active here.” In agreement was Yoyoi 
Kashima, ‘Women are more agressive here but I think it is 

Others had less favorable comments about American 
men and women. ‘Men and women each strive for them- 
selves,” says Hamid. “They have no feeling about what is 
going on in society.” He disturbingly adds, “ Women are not 


so deep here. They only want fun. But everything is not — 


fun. ” 

“We are more sentimental” explains a Venezuelan man, 
“and you are more realistic. Here women act colder.” The 
Venezuelan woman next to him adds, “It is more liberal 


here. In our country you live with people you've lived with 
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all your life. That makes a difference.” “Yes” says another 
man, “here women don’t think about these different prob- 
lems, they are more free,” he grins. 

While dealing with the American people seems perplex- 
ing at times it is not as ominous as the bureaucracy we 
envelop ourselves and our institutions in. For a foreigner 
this bureaucracy can be a nightmare. For Manuel A. De 
Souzalopes of Brazil it was. 


Before I came to California I 
thought that the young Cali- 
fornian was always on a 
skateboard. 


| SR SR SRE ANNES 
Manuel’s situation turned out to be a very vulnerable one. 


When he decided that he “‘felt like in a limbo here. I was 
spending alot of time and money and not learning very 
much,” he tried to enter in regular classes through concurrent 
at university extension. 

Jim Franks signed the necessary papers for Manuel to start 
regular class. The papers were approved by Bob Minnis, 
assistant director of international University 
Extension. But then Manuel says that he was told by the 
director of the Language Institute, Jim Tollefson, that he 
would have to leave his room. (Tollefson says that Manuel 
made an agreement with him to leave his room once he had 
decided to drop out of the program.) 

“I panicked and went to the Merrill Provost. By this time I 
had received a letter from Jim Tollefson which said “If you are 


“Insofar as we are a mental process, to that 
same extent we must expect the natural world 
to show similar characteristics of mentality.” 
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“Vulnerable” visitors speak out 


not completely moved out of the room, the police will be called 
on Monday, April 2, to forcibly evict you from you room. This 
decision has been confirmed by Robert Minnis, Assistant 
Director, International Programs, University Extension.” 
Manuel contends that once Franks heard that he had 


complained to the Merrill provost Franks cancelled Manuel’s . 


acceptance to the University Extension, which left him 
without classes and eventually, without a room. 

“‘Franks came to my room, early in the morning. He opened 
the door with his master key and woke me up screaming. It 
was the weirdest morning in my life. I felt like a criminal.” 

Tolefson admits that the letter was “a mistake” but 
contends that arrangements had been made for someone else 
to take Manuel’s room. “When he (Manuel) came at five to 
5:00 Friday to say he refused to leave his room I just blew up.” 

Whatever the situation, it seems that foreign students, 


especially those who have trouble communicating in English, 


are in a vulnerable situation. 

“They were a bit uncool with me,” Manuel concludes. 

The American Language Institute started in September this 
year and had doubled its enrollment by spring quarter. Most of 
the students in the program are on scholarships from their 
governments. 

There are two types of programs one may choose from, the 
conversation and the intensive programs, which Tollefson 
hopes will fulfill the diversity of reasons for which’ students 
come to study English. “Some learn English for their jobs, 


some for personal reasons, and others in order to enter into 


American universities,” says Tollefson. 

None of the foreign students interviewed wanted to stay at 
UCSC after having finished the English program. Although 
there have already been a few who have entered the 
university, the general feeling is that “UCSC is nice but I 
prefer a bigger city.” _ 


GREGORY 
BATESON 


BOOKSHOP - 
SANTA CRUZ 


BOOKSHOP SANTA CRUZ will 
host a publication party for Gregory 
Batesonon Friday, June 15 from 4 pm 
to 6 pm. Please join us in celebrating 
the publication of Dr. Bateson’s new 
book Mind and Nature. Refreshments 
will be served. 


1547 Pacific Garden Mall, Santa Cruz, 423/0900 
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by Cathy Calfo_ 
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A mysterious. group of private citizens is preparing a 
charter for Santa Cruz County which could, if approved by 
voters, significantly strengthen the grip of business and 
development interests on local government. Acting as an 
“emissary,” KSCO radio station owner Vernon Berlin 
solicited recommendations for the charter group during a 
presentation to the county board of supervisors Tuesday, 
May 29. 

Objections to the secrecy surrounding the identities of the 


by Supervisors Gary 

“T think they should be publicly asking people for input,” 
said Mathews. “Do they have any housewives? Mexican- 
Americans? Unemployed? Who do they have?” 

According to Patton, the group has violated the usual 
process for preparing a charter. “The first step,” he says, “is 
usually to have the people vote on whether or not they want 
to become a chartered county. They then elect a group of 15 


‘The only member of the charter group named by Berlin at 
Tuesday’s meeting was R.W. Johnson, an outspoken 
opponent to Measure J, the county growth management 
initiative passed by voters last June. 

According to Johnson, the names of the people involved 
in the group are being kept confidential for the sake of 
expediency. “Until the job is done-we- don’t want to get into 
- g lot of conversation about it,” he says. “It would cost the 
county at least $150,000 and take about three years to do 
the job we're doing for free.” 

Patton believes that “the danger is that a secret group of 


Build a SOLAR HOME 
this summer 


This summer in Santa Cruz, California, the 
Owner Builder Center is offering a three-week 
residence housebuilding course. Included are 
100 hours of house design, housebuilding, and 
foodscaping, and 45 hours of actual building 
experience. Sessions begin June 30, July 20, 
‘and August 11 and are limited to 20 students. 


For information and reservations contact: 


The Owner Builder Center 
1824 4th Street, Berkeley, CA 94710 
Phone (415) 848-5951 


sinquire about our Bay Area evening classes» — 


citizens to prepare the charter, which is then voted on by the - 


private individuals with private interests is attempting to . 
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Business interests preparing charter 
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A mysterious group of private citizens 


utilize government machinery to serve their private inter- 
est.” 
At Tuesday’s meeting Patton told Berlin that he would be 
“happy to participate” in developing the charter if he knew 
who was involved. Berlin told the board that Johnson has 
been his only contact with the group. “I don’t know any of 
the members by name,” he said. 
Berlin was able to assure the board, however, that the 
members of the group represent a “fair cross-section of the 


zed cing 426-5230 |) 
Home Cooking 
at Moderate Prices 


open 7 a.m. - 7 p.m. 


\ 
y 


741 A‘st pee SANTA CRUZ, CA 95062 476-6727 


COOPERATIVE EDUCATION rae 


- ENVIRONMENTAL PROTECTION AGENCY 


deadline: June 15 , 
Although it is late in the year, we still have - 
several internships available beginning in the 
summer and fall months. | 


COME IN AND TALK WITH US. elbweds Sl a hi EDUCATION, 140 CENTRAL SERVICES. 
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community,” including “‘attorneys, former government 
officials, management consultants, and financial’experts.” 

Berlin believes that he was asked to address the board 
because in 1962 he served on the Grand Jury which 
proposed that Santa Cruz become a chartered county. In 
1962, and again in 1967, county boards of ‘supervisors 
voted against putting proposed charters on the ballot. 

Patton says that the charter is a “set-up to deprive people 
of self-government.’ ’ The group has stated, however, that its 
intention is to bring greater | local control to county govern- 
ment. j 

“Generally, charter law is the supreme law of the county 
and can supersede state laws in matters that it covers,’ 
explains Johnson. “We are better able to deal with our 
problems than some bureaucrat in Sacramento.” 

“That is untrue,” says Patton. “There are basics set up by 
state law that you can’t get around.” 

With a charter the county could eliminate the election of 
supervisors by district and make it necessary for supervi- 
sorial candidates to run expensive county-wide media 
campaigns. ““Those campaigns are only won by money,” 
says Patton. 

County-wide supervisor elections could also help busi- 
ness and development interests by diluting the influence of 
ethnic groups, students, and low income people on the 

election of representatives. 

The charter group has stated however, that their intent is 
only to stop the “continual war between minorities in Santa 
Cruz.” 

The specific provisions of the charter, which is expected 
to contain 14 articles and be 150 pages long, will not be 
made public until the “second or third week in June.” Then, 
according to Johnson, members of the charter group will 
identify themselves and “a lot of the questions will be 


Bread ade daily 
Beer & wine — live music 

M-F 11:30-2:30 & 6:15-midnite 

Sat, 6:15-Midnite, Closed Sunday 

1549 Pacific Garden Mall, Santa Cruz 


U LEAVII : 
ATTENTION all graduating ‘Seniors, 
and all persons not returning to UCSC for 


the Fe all Quarter!!! 
if you have recei loans (including your Ed. Fee 


Deferment Loan which was applied to your registra- 
tion fees) at any time during your attendance at UCSC, 
you are required to have an EXIT INTERVIEW at the 
Student Loan Office, Room 302, Applied Sciences 
Building. Failure to do so will result in a HOLD being 
placed on your transcripts, records, and future 
egistration. 
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Muddled wanderings; 
campus news recap 


by Adam Gardner 


Ah, the last issue of the Press. Time for the annual 
attempt to explain and fill in the gaps of information 
eoncerning the forces at work on our campus during the past 
school year. ; . 

. The most far reaching and yet-least understood events on 
this campus is the chancellor’s reorganization ‘plan. 
This plan has become the heading for a vast array of 
changes and unknown after-shocks. It was billed originally . 
as a method for improving the lot of faculty. In the process 
. however, colleges have been drastically changed. They will 
no longer be major academic units, and their role in dictating 
the direction of this campus has been made almost non- 
existent. There are indications that colleges will be able to 
offer a maximum of three classes a year (one a quarter) with 
which they are to create an “academic environment.” 
Sponsorship of courses formerly housed in the colleges will 
be the responsibility of the deans. Cross-divisional courses 
will apparently be sponsored and supported by the academ- 
ic vice chancellor, John Marcum. 

Faculty have been relocated to different colleges to 
improve their “intellectual stimulation.” This relocation will 
result in a muted but obvious divisional presence of faculty in 
the colleges. College Five in particular will house all arts 
faculty while College Eight will consist largely of professors 
involved with environmental studies. Oakes, however, will 
be the exception to the rule in almost all aspects of 
reorganization. Oakes’ mission will not be tampered with, it 
will remain interdivisional in nature and it will have a 
minimum of new faculty. While some credit Oakes’ escape 
from reorganization to Provost Herman Blake’s politicking; 
the chancellor states he did not want to disrupt Oakes’ 
program by changing it. Whatever the rationale, Oakes is in 
an uncertain position as its role in the reorganized campus 
has yet to be determined. 


While yow’re frolicking 


about this summer think 


about the ol’ university now 
and then. There are changes 
on the horizon. 
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While faculty relocation was designed to place faculty 
with similar interests in close contact with each other, some 
senior faculty were less than pleased with the plan. An 
examination of the most recent listing of professor affilia- 
tion with the colleges, however, reveals that a lot of these 
senior faculty did not relocate and remained affiliated with 
the college of their preference. In any case the ambiance of 
the colleges are destined for a change after the effects of the 
faculty re-shuffling start to take effect. In some cases this 
change will be extensive, as is the case with Kresge college. 
Kresge will have almost totally new faculty affiliated with it 
next year and Humanities Dean Helene Moglen has vowed 
to revamp its mission. To achieve this, Moglen has moved 
her offices to Kresge and plans on becoming its next 
Provost. 

Colleges will remain as residential units, however. Spe- 
cial services, like counseling and SAGA meals, will still be 
available. While changing the college administrations to 
increase efficiency is in the horizon, it has not yet been done. 

For those of you who still don’t know, faculty were 
burdened by their dual responsibility to both a college and a 
board of studies. This is why colleges will no longer be 
involved in the personnel process. The personnel process 
involves such actions as hiring, firing, and promotion. 
Previously these actions had to be approved by both board of 
study and college. Faculty also complained that they were 
not located near other professors with similar interests. This 
is why faculty were relocated. Important to understand 
here, however, is that faculty were relocated along a master 
plan designed to establish a specific mixture of faculty in the 
colleges. In general, 70 percent of faculty from the division 

given the administrative power of a college will be located 
there. The remaining 30 percent will be taken from the two 
remaining divisions. 


The chancellor has also stated that the former conception 
of colleges as academic units is inefficient and too expensive 


in our present period of declining enrollments and resour- 
ces. Having both colleges and divisions sponsor courses 
leads to a duplication of courses offered by the University, 
says the chancellor. He argues that this wastes university re- 
sources and faculty teaching time. This is the administrative rea- 
son why colleges will no longer be academic units. The fate of 
college sponsored courses is unknown. Most of them have been 
relocated under a division in next year’s catalogue. The 
remainder will be under a general heading. Apparently most 
of these courses will be retained for next year. An extensive 
course review however is planned for next year to determine 
which courses are duplicated elsewhere in other programs... 

The chancellor's changing of the colleges has been 
received with mixed emotions among faculty. Students have 
not reacted on any large scale at all. Those students who do 
react express fear for the new, demoted role of the colleges 
and are uncertain about the fate of interdivisional studies. 

The unfortunate reality of the situation-is that no one is 
apparently able to forecast whether or not the chancellor’s 
reorganization plan will cause more problems than it 
solves. In concept it seems to solve some major problems 
faced by faculty but it also means the destruction of the 
colleges as we know them. Students in particular, (myself 
included) are not certain how the chancellor’s plan will 
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It’s T-Shirt Trade-In Week! 
leave for the summer in style 
and show the world 


n any condition). is worth $1 
trade on any item of apparefat the 
Bay Tree Bookstore 
week of June 11-1 
ONLY 2 CATCHES: 
—your trade-in shirt 


—this isn’t valid 
sizes or sun viso 


3. Bay 


serving the UCSC 
campus community 
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affect their life on this campus. Administrators argue that 
students will only be affected slightly. Whether or not that is 
true remains to be seen. 


Administration of the colleges and the courses offered on 
this campus will be more streamlined. While this is great for 
administrators it also limits students’ ability to participate in 
the decision making process. It is much harder to get a dean 
to listen to you than it is to talk to the provost of your college. 
Because of the reorganization plan, however, provosts will 
be stripped of their administrative powers and deans will 
have final say (unless the chancellor disagrees), in all 
aspects of college operation. 

Also listed as part of reorganization is the establishment 


of foundation courses in each division. These courses will 


be designed to fulfill breadth requirements which in the past 
almost any course offered could fulfill. The majority of 
courses which previously satisfied breadth requirements will 
no longer do so. New students will be given their first two 
years here to complete these courses. Foundation courses 


- will be limited in number and are billed as a way of 


introducing students to basic concepts which will help them 
with their future work in the divisions. 
Another major force for change on this campus is 
dropping enrollments. An estimated 5,735 students will 
attend UCSC next year. The predictions for the following 


cont. on page 24 
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PECIAL BONUS: if your shirt is 

Wer 3 years old (we can tell) it's 

worth $2.00. . 

THANKS FOR YOUR SUPPORT 
THIS YEAR— 

HAVE AN ENJOYABLE SUMMER! 


the 
Tree Bookstore 


monday friday 9:00am to 5:00pm 
telephone: 420-4544 
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Janie get your gun? 


Woman’s role in military changing 


by Nellie Oberholtzer 


PT ae a TE le eT 
For the first time in the nation’s history, 


women may soon be forced to join the 
military. “If a (draft) bill passes, I would 
say with the ERA that there’s a good 
chance that women will be included in the 


draft,” stated Santa Cruz recruiting officer 
Sergeant Ralph Green. 5 
While most people involved in, or ag- 
ainst, the military seem convinced that 
women will be included in the impending 


- draft, the controversy still remains over 


what role females will play in the case of 
war. “We'll have to re-train society if 
women are going to fight in combat roles,” 
Green says, ‘“‘We don’t do anything in the 
army that society hasn’t accepted a long 
time ago.” 

Until recently women who joined the 
army became members of the Women’s 
Army Corps (WAC) and abided by a 
different set of rules than the male soldiers. 
WAC was eliminated in Fall, 1978 and 
now all positions in the army are open to 
women except 16 jobs all of which are 
combat roles. 

According to a Defense Department 
report women now make up 7% of the All 
Volunteer Army, a figure which is ex- 
pected to rise to 12 by 1984. The greatest 
density of women is in the “traditional 
fields of medical, dental, administrative 
and clerical work where 30% of the women 
in the army have their jobs. 

A department of Army statistic dated 


November 1977 shows that as the pay: 


scale goes up in the army, the percentage of 
women to men declines. US News and 
World Report stated in an article in June 
1976 that of the male officers in the Navy, 
16 percent have the rank of Lieutenant 
Commander or above. For women officers 
this figure is only 3%. The Department of 
Defense explains this inequality by saying 
this is because men have been in the 
service longer and have therefore had more 
chance for promotion. 
The qualifications for entrance into the 
“army are different for men and women. 
Men must have a score of 16 on the Armed 
Forces Vocational Aptitude Test if they 
are a high school graduate and a 31 if 
they’re not. Women must have graduated 
| from high school and also receive a score 
of 31 on the test in order to qualify. 
Physical standards as far as height, weight 


Lieutenant Kathleen Sower 


women. 


Sergeant Green comments on the in- 
equality of qualification requirements and 
says that just a few months ago women had 
to have a score of 50 in order to be 
considered. “‘If things go in the same 
direction they are going, the requirements 
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will soon be the same,”he says. 
Green recounts his experiences as a 


’ member of a field medical unit in which 


there were both men and women. He says 
there was a large influx of women in the 


last 4-5 years in the army and that the lack 
of proper facilities for females was a big 
problem. “Normally, the women were not 
physically as strong as the men. The 
operating room equipment was designed 
for two men to pick up, not for three or four 
women. But, they used to make do the best 
they could.” 

Green says members of the unit worked 
on a system of setting up the hospital in 
which the men would do the heavier work 
while the women would take care of the 
lighter stuff. But once the unit was setup, 
Green says, “The women worked every bit 
as well as the men.” 

According to Green, when the WAC 
still existed and there were different rules 
for men and women, the men were often 
resentful because the women received spe- 
cial privileges. ““The commanders were 
very protective of the women,” Green 
says. ‘““They would say ‘I don’t want my 
girls doing this or that.’ ” Whatever tasks 
the women were not made to do, the men 
had to make up. Green believes this p 


.females.” 


cause of morale problems. 

Three women who are stationed at Fort 
Ord in Monterey gave their views on 
what it’s like for women in the volunteer 
army and on whether or not women should 
be included in the draft, if there is one. 

Sergeant Chris Sarbonis, who works in 
the administrative and instructional as- 
pects of the physical education program at 
the base, enlisted in the army almost three 
years ago after receiving a degree in phy- 
sical education from Arizona State. Tea- 
ching and the military were.the two strong- 
est career options for Sarbois after college 
and, she says, “teaching was all right, but I 


wanted to see what the military was like.” 


Once in the service, Sarbonis was as- 
signed to help develop women’s sports 
programs at the base. She found this task to 


_ be difficult. “It’s difficult to get women in 


the army to participate in sports,”. she 
says. “There are too many other things to 
do and women are still being brain-washed 
that sports are for men.” 

Even though Sarbonis admits that wo- 
men in the army have a hard time getting 
men to accept them as capable workers 
(‘You constantly have to prove yourself,” 
she says), she still believes that the at- 
titudes of men are changing. “Overall I'd 
say women are starting to be accepted but 
the army is still male oriented,” she says. 
“Promotion isn’t affected by sex unless 
you happen to get a guy who doesn’t like 


Sarbonis believes that women should be 
included in the draft and should go to 
combat “‘if they’re qualified. Bullets don’t 
care what sex they hit,” she says. 

Lieutenant Kathleen Sower joined the 


. army, she says, “because I was broke and 


didn’t have the money to finish school,” 
and is now involved in military intel- 
ligence. She was able to continue her 
education through an army program which 
used part of her salary to pay tuition. She 
believes the military provides “job ex- 
perience that you can’t beat,” and says that 
people coming out of the army usually 
have no problems getting jobs in “‘struc- 
tured systems like corporations.” 


Sower agrees with Sarbonis that at- 
titudes towards women have changed in 
the army. “Men still may not enjoy you 
being here,” she says, “but they’ll work 
with you.” She believes that women re- 
ceive the same pay and benefits and that 
more women are considering the military 
as a career. “The attitudes now are that 
women are not just coming in (to the army) 
to get married.” 

Sower belives that “the army will event- 
ually have need for some type of draft” but 
that it doesn’t necessarily have to entail ac- 
tive duty. ““You never can tell about wars,”’ 


she says and thinks it will be important for 
the US to be able to mobilize a large 
military force in a minimal amount of time. 
“And being a feminst,”’ she says, “I'd have 
to say yes, women would have to be 
available for (the draft).” She also thinks 
there should be a physical standard for 
both men and women before they are put in 
combat. “I don’t think that a lot of women, 
and some men, are capable of doing it,” 
she says. 

A third woman, Sergeant Anita Buch- 
anan, has been in the army for 3% years. 
She started out as a truck driver and is now 
close to being accepted into an explosive 
detachment in which she will train to 
become a demolition expert. “I’ve found 
something that’s a challenge,” she says. 

Buchanan also believes there has been a 
change in attitudes towards women in the 
army but agrees that the women put out 
110% where the men put out 100%,” she 
says. She also agrees that part of the 
change in attitude has come from the fact 
that more women are entering the military 
as career. 

Buchanan also supports the idea of 
including women in the draft. ‘““We’re all 
going to have to take up arms to defend our 
country,” she says. She does not, however, 
believe that women should be put in com- 
bat roles. “I don’t think we’re ready for 
that,” she states. 

Another story of a women in the army is 
told by Kelly McKinny, a 22 year old 
continued on following page 
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cont. from previous page 

mother of a 20 month old son who is now 
living in Santa Cruz. McKinny joined the 
army right after she graduated from high 
school, got married and had a child while in 
the service, quit the army and got divorced 
and is now unemployed, on welfare and 
trying to get back in to the army. When 
asked why she joined the army in the first 
place, McKinny talks about job security, 
benefits and travel. “And I wanted to get 
out from under my parents,” she says. 

Life in the military was enjoyable for 
McKinny who was trained and employed 
as a radio-teletype operator. She lived on 
three different state-side bases and one in 
Korea. Her social life was well developed 
and she found plenty to keep her occupied 
on the base. ‘‘There was no reason to go off 
the post,” she says, “It’s like your own 
little city.” 

McKinny didn’t find discrimination be- 
cause of sex while she was in the army. “If 
you do your job, it doesn’t matter if you’re 
male or female. You get the respect you 
earn,” she says. She recalls that some- 
times the commanders would be a little 
rougher on the women because they want- 
ed to make it known that “just because 


we’re females we’re not going to be treated | 


like little flowers.”” McKinny was married 


in 1976. Her husband was also in the. 


army. Seeing each other for more than 2 or 
3 weeks in a row was difficult for the couple 
as they were always serving at different 


posts. McKinny gave birth to her son. 


Donovan in September, 1977 and quit the 
service soon after. ‘‘I couldn’t take care of 


my child as well as I could have and still: 


perform my duty in the army,” she says of 
her retirement,“‘but the real reason (she 
left) is because I wanted to be with my 
husband.” 

In 1978, McKinny was divorced. She 
says that. when she and her husband were 
both in the service and saw each other 


infrequently, they got along fine, but after 


McKinny quit the army and the couple 
began living together permanently “‘we 
realized we were incompatible,’’she says. 


McKinny dislikes being unemployed. “I_ 


didn’t get in to a job (in the army) where I 
got a skill for a good job on the outside. 
And I don’t want to work at McDonald’s,” 
she says. She must now lose 1 1 pounds and 
go through the legal proceedings to get 
custody of her child changed over to her 
mother-in-law before she can re-join the 
army because the army won’t enlist single 
parents. She is looking forward to the day 
she will be back in the service. ‘“‘I cannot 
stand sitting aroung watching television,” 
she says. 

The questions of whether or not there 
will be a draft, whether or not women will 
be included if there is and what role women 
will play if they are drafted is in the process 
of being decided by congress. Fran Don- 
elan of the American Friends Service 
Committee in Baltimore suggests that the 
military appropriations bill to which the 
draft bill is attached will be decided upon 
by Congress June 10. She also believes 
that if the draft bill is passed “‘there’s no 
way they’re going to get away with only 
registering males. Some guy’s going to take 
it to court right away,” she says. 

Most groups working against the draft, 
including the Service Committee don’t 
take any particular stand on women and 
the draft but believe that no one should be 
drafted. ‘“Where men do it, we want to do 
it,” says: Celia Weinstein, spokesperson 
for the National Organization for Women, 
“but that doesn’t mean we support their 
war.” “It’s not that women should expand 


out of their traditional roles and join the . 


military,” says Steve Hanks of the San 
Francisco American Friends Service Com- 
mittee, ‘‘it’s that men should expand out of 
their traditional roles and get out of fight- 
ing.” 
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Master harge & VISA accepted 


710 Front St., Santa Cruz 426-9487 
9:30 am to 6:00 pm Monday through Saturday 


Two short months ago, while vacationing in Santa Cruz, we were amazed 
to find that there are no discount camera stores in this area. Being the owners 
of Camera Connection, the largest full service discount camera store in the 


‘Santa Barbara Tri-County area, we seized this opportunity to help the fine 


people of Santa Cruz get more for their hard-earned dollars. After two years 
of servicing the community of Santa Barbara, we can see that Santa Cruz hasa 
need that we know we can fuifill. ‘ 

Camera Connection is a place anyone, regardless of how much 
photographic experience, can come and feel right at home. We can sup) 
every need for the professional and student and quarantee success for t 
first timer or amateur. We carry every major brand including: Nikon, Canon, 


‘Pentax, Olympus, Minolta, Hasselblad and many more. 


Camera Connection is the place where you'll always receive an extended 
one-year warranty over and above the manufacturers warranty and a 10 day 
money back guarantee. At Camera Connection you will never pay too much! 

Come'onin and check our prices on everything from film and processing to 
complete era and darkroom outfits. Ask about our special student 
discounts. 

We are looking forward to seeing you. 


-—- - ———- Opening Monday, June 4th, 1979 —— --—_—_ 
“We Beat Any Price in Town” 
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Budding naturalists tour 


California 


by Don Defenderfer 


“I only went out fora walk and finally concluded to 
stay out till sundown, for going out, I found, was 
really going in.” —John Muir 


Twenty three UCSC students are journeying 6,000 miles 
around California this spring to see the land that only a 
falcon would ordinarily see. Falcons “see” all, and that is 
what Professor Kennith Norris’ natural history students are 
taught to do, to “see” all the patterns of the land as they 
travel the Golden State. 

.\ Each spring for the past six years, the natural history 
branch of College Eight’s environmental studies program has 


‘chosen 23 budding naturalists to partake in a falcon’s 
‘journey around California. These students, under the 


guidance of Professor Norris and his right hand man, Larry 
Ford, search through the diversity of California’s natural 
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wonders and try to learn the fine art of being a good “seer” 
and naturalist. ; 

The natural history field quarter is composed of three 
interrelated classes, only one of which is taught in the 
classroom. Stanley Cain teaches the on campus class called 
“Vascular Plant Identification,” in which students learn to 
identify plants by using the naturalist’s bible, A California 
Flora. Of the field classes, one stresses biogeographical 
aspects of the state, and the other, Norris’ class, using the 
tool of an in-depth personal journal, stresses the art of 
looking at and understanding the relationships and patterns 
of the natural world. 

The field quarter gives natural history students a chance 
to become accurate observers by cultivating their imagina- 
tions. Students learn that to be a good observer they must 
see the wholeness of life and the recurrent patterns that are 
present everywhere. It is soon discovered that everything 
going on out there in nature,“‘is actually going on in here 

with us.” We find that nothing is separate from anything else 
not even mankind. 
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OUR SPECIAL STUDENT 
CHARTERS WILL SOON 


BE FULL! 


But if you reserve your flight 
now you Can still - 
Fly One Way from $260 
Go to LONDON, PARIS, ZURICH, 
or TEL AVIV 
Stay 1 Week or 1 Year 
Leave from OAKLAND, LOS ANGELES, 
or NEW YORK 
Optional Stopover in NEW YORK 
Confirm any Roundtrip flight 


SEATS SELLING FAST! SO BOOK IMMEDIATELY! 


SEE JOHN SALIBA 


We also have informa-. 
tion on Eurail, student rail, and 
Britrail passes, Youth Hostel 
cards, International student I.D. 
Cards, intraEuropean, Asian and 
African student flights, Icelandic 
flights, Youth fares, and free 
Student Travel Catalogs. 
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Norris is the curator of the program. He stresses the idea 
that mankind is nothing more than another component in the 
earth’s natural patterns. Norris believes that humanity gets 
in trouble when it sees itself as being more important or 
powerful than the other natural patterns of earth. He 


believes that mankind is finally beginning to understand its 
place and its limitations. Norris believes that a universal 
awareness is evolving, one that considers humanity an 
integral part of its environment. If mankind is to survive, it 
must respect, and live in coordination with, the natural 
world. The natural world can live without man, but 
humanity cannot live without the natural world.) 

The field quarter consists of eight different trips that take 
one to the strange and wonderful places in California. Each 
trip, ranging from the Mojave Desert to the Oregon border, 
is an adventure long worth remembering. Every journey 
teaches a new aspect about the enviornment and how we can 
relate to it. 

Norris picks various natural history and environmental 
Studies specialists to be guests on these trips. Because of 


these guests, each journey develops its own flavor. Every ° 


new emphasis challenges the students and teachers. It is 
soon discovered that everyone is both learning and teach- 
ing. In the end we all take_a bit of each other’s knowledge 
and essence home. 

By being immersed in nature for two months under expert 
guidance, one is able to “see” the patience and subtlety of 
nature’s intricate patterns. After a while one starts to see the 
gratuity of life and death in nature, and the holistic meaning 
of all its aspects. By better understanding life and death in 
the natural world one understands better what life and death 
is to humanity. We see that death is an integral part of life, 
and you cannot have one without the other. 

The natural history field quarter is also an intense group 
experience. It teaches one not only how to be a good 
naturalist, but also how to be a good human being. 23 people 
working, playing, and traveling together under sometimes 
extreme conditions soon become a close knit group. The 
group becomes an ecosystem in itself. As trust and faith 
grows, the group energy becomes a powerful spirit. 

The field quarter becomes nothing less than a microcosm 
of life, and the environmental studies board should be 
applauded for offering such an intense learning experience. 
This study is one of the more significant and special 
programs that a university could offer. It gives students a 
rare opportunity to catch a glimpse of what the falcon 
“sees;” the falcon sees truth; that’s what it’s all about. 
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The greying of UCSC 


by Avshalom Caspi 


The senior citizens are coming! To UCSC that is. 

By September of this year a contingent of retired folk will 
be receiving their mail right alongside of the students of 
Oakes College. They will be part of the Elders in Residence 
Project, proposed by the Santa Cruz County Seniors 
Commission last year. 

““We knew there were buildings on campus that weren’t 
being used,” explained Patricia Johnson, a Seniors Com- 
mission member from Live Oak, ‘‘so we thought we could 
utilize them in a community effort.” 

The project proposal, submitted to and approved by the 
college provosts, originally intended to address the housing 
needs of local senior citizens while helping to alleviate the 
high vacancy rate at college dorms. 

The hopeful proponents of the project, however, soon 
realized the difficulties involved in implementing a low 
income housing program at UCSC. Merrill, the first college 
approached, was immediately rejected by prospective 
elders in residence. “It was uncomfortable in terms of space 
and darkness,” said Johnson, “It wasn’t comfortable for 
anybody to live there.” To make Merrill dorms habitable 
would have required major renovations, added Johnson, 
“and the funds were limited.” 

At the next stop, Oakes College, the project was “welcomed 
enthusiastically” by Provost Herman Blake. Then, the 
problem was affordability. ‘Oakes wanted $225 a month 
per person,” exclaimed Johnson. With Chancellor Sin- 
sheimer’s announcement that no more housing subsidies 
will be provided, which Johnson took to mean “‘no lower 
rates for seniors,” the program was forced to shift emphasis. 
It turned into a small pilot project with an emphasis on 
learning. 

““We’re trying to shift our focus from just a low income 
housing project because that’s not really what will happen.” 
The Seniors Commission realized that “six or even nine 
people are not going to impact the community in terms of 
lessening the cost of housing in the community.” 

Jerry Walters, of the campus housing office, a fervent 
supporter of the project, explained the shift in focus 
succinctly. “It wouldn’t be fair,” he said, “‘to have the 


» Students subsidize such a program for seniors.” 


- One senator wondered how 


the older residents would 
respond to pot smoking, 
leud music and nude sun- 
bathing. 


Oakes College, which will harbor the senior citizens, will 
provide “one or two vacant apartments which will house 
three persons each, one person per bedroom,” explained 
Walters. Both Johnson and Walters agree that this program 
would in no way displace students. 

The project’s new emphasis “values life experience over 
just college experience. There is a whole education in terms 
of living,” clarified Johnson. The older residents, stated the 
proposal, will be able “to share the results of their forty 
years of life skills and experiences with those students 
beginning to chart out a life course.” 

The most critical aspect of the Elders in Residence 


Project will be how the elders interact with the university’s 


educational program and all it entails. 

Elderly persons are “‘a unique classroom resource to 
classes in history and in the technical fields,” explained 
Johnson. In addition, the concept of having elderly perform 
neighborhood assistant roles at Oakes has been discussed. 
This idea, which would take effect in forthcoming years, is 
particularly advantageous since it would lessen the current 
financial burdens of Oakes College. 

Many elderly interested in the project have expressed the 
desire to go to school for credit and get their degrees. The 
Seniors Commission is currently seeking funds to ascertain 
the older person’s role in the university system. Funds for 
the Improvement.of Post Secondary Education (FIPSE) 
afforded by HE W are one possibility. Others include State 
Senator Alquist’s proposed bill which stipulates tuition 


waivers for students over age 55 at California state colleges 


_ anduniversities, The bill, however, does not include the UC 


system. 
Johnson hopes that “‘even though the program is charging 
high rent, we'll be able to help out in other areas.” 


Otherwise, she lamented, the program will lose many ; 


valuable participants. 

The project proposal has also been reviewed and accept- 
ed by the Oakes Student Senate. One senator, however, 
wondered how the older residents would react to “pot 
smoking, loud music, nude sunbathing and other things 
which are an everyday part of college life.” 

Johnson, in response to similar concerns, stated that, 
“The project will attempt to break down such myths of 
aging...that older persons are not accepting or flexible. I 
think you’ll find, ” she continued, “that there are many 
older adults in Santa Cruz who are active and interested in 
lifelong learning.” 

Johnson added that many of those interested in the 
program are already participating in university functions 
such as art shows and weekend workshops. The university 
will not be a completely foreign environment. 

During the summer a selection committee for the Elders in 
Residence Program will be established. The Seniors Com- 
mission will be instrumental in setting criteria and screening 
applicants. Joining members of the Seniors Commission 
will be university staff and students. Jerry Walters particul- 
arly emphasized the importance of having ‘Oakes members 
on the committee.” 

Peter Wilson, assistant to the vice chancellor for student 
affairs, suggested that the selection criteria include “the 
ability to tolerate diversity, interest in participating in all 
aspects of college life and excellent health condition.” 
Elders Program applicants must be judged ‘‘on their 
abilities to perform student life roles in a housing situation,” 
he added. 

““We’re all aware that there will be adjustment problems,” 
commented Johnson, ‘“‘but incoming freshmen have them 
too.” Qualitative differences aside, Johnson stressed the 
importance of a support system. 

The community will still actively participate in the 
project. “‘We’re not going to drop them off and leave them,” 
explained Johnson. Several support services, such as the 
bus service, are already available for seniors on campus. In 
addition, a wide range of community projects, such as the 
food nutrition program, legal assistance and counseling 
services, will be available to seniors on campus. 

Only a handful of other college across the United States 
have implemented senior housing on their campus success- 
fully. The idea of an Elders in Residence Project on the 
UCSC campus can work with the encouragement and 
commitment of the university and the Santa Cruz commun- 
ity. “Ignoring the needs of seniors is ignoring a valuable 
resource not only for the present generation, but for those to 
come,” states the proposal. “The Elders in Residence 
Project is the beginning of a remarkable educational 
adveriture.” It is certain to explore the limits of UCSC’s 
alternative approaches to education. 
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A BICYCLE CAN BE A HOME... ° 


when you have well-designed, 
solidly~made equipment. Come in 
© see our selection of fine touring 
ear: panniers, handlebar bags o 
Eclipse; touring tires 


racks 
from Specialized Bicycle Imports. 


> 


427-2580 


-~®@CHEF TONG’S@ 
‘DINETTE SZECHWAN 


111 SOQUEL AVE. (AT PACIFIC) 
SANTA CRUZ, CA. 
TEL, 427-0305 
(NO TEL. RESERVATIONS ACCEPTED) 
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More and more people are 
finding SOFTPACKS to 
be a great complement to 
any luggage arrangement. 


*TRAVELERS 
*COMMUTERS 


*PEOPLE GOING 
ANYWHERE... 


113 WALNUT AVE. 
SANTA CRUZ 


TENANTS 
TIPS 


The time of year has come when many of you are preparing 
to move out of your rented homes. There are usually a number 
of other things happening at this time as well, but it is very 
important to find the time to attend to your responsibilities and 
rights as a tenant. 

One of the most pressing concern for tenants at moving out 
time is the return of deposits. California Civil Code Section 
1950.5 says, amoung other things, that any “fee deposit or 
charge” taken by a landlord to secure your performance as a 
tenant is refundable. This law stipulates that no later than two 
weeks after you move out your landlord must return to you 
either your full deposit, or ifhe or she keeps some portion of it, 
you should get an itemized, written statement of what the 
amount kept was used for. 

This section of the Code also tells us that a landlord may 
keep deposit money only for the purpose of covering a tenant’s 
default in rent payment, to repair damages to the property 
caused by the tenant excluding ordinary wear and tear, and to 
clean the property. 

Unfortunately, the law does not define either the term 
“ordinary wear and tear,” nor does it make clear how clean is 
clean. These two “grey areas” have proven to be the basis for 
countless disputes between tenants and landlords over deposit 


money. 

What can you do to make sure you avoid these pitfalls and 
get your full deposit retumed? There probably isn’t anything 
that will absolutely assure it. If you live up to your obli- 
gations, both those set out in California law and any spe- 
cial arangements written out in your rental agreement, you 
will be going a long way toward assuring retum of your 
deposit. (NOTE: If you signed an agreement stating that any 
or all of you deposit was automatically not refundable for 
some reason, you need not worry. This is not a legal provision 
and as such is not legally binding.) So here are some extra 
measures you might consider taking as well. . : 

The first thing to do is find out exactly what the landlord 
expects you to do in order to get your deposit returned in full. If 
you used some form of inventory checklist when you moved in 
to your house, checked the condition cf the premises 
thoroughly and got it on paper, your task is probably pretty 
easy. You need simply go through you house, checklist in 
hand, and take note of those things which need cleaning or 
repairing in order to return the property as close as possible to 
the condition it was in when you first took possession. 

If you didn’t make out an inventory checklist, you should try 
to get your landlord to come over and go through the house — 
with you before you move out. Have him or her tell you 
specifically what needs to be cleaned (find out just how clean 
they mean), and repaired. If you feel that some of your 
landlord’s demands are unreasonable, now is the time to 
discuss this with him/her. When you arrive at an agreement at 
to what you must do in the way of cleaning, it is a good idea to 
put it in writing with both yours and your landlord’s signatures 
to it. 

Try to get your landlord over after you’ve cleaned, if he or 
she won’t come before, to look at the property and tell you if 
your clean-up is good enough. After you’ve moved out, the 
landlord has made repairs and done extra cleaning, and 
presented you with an itemized list instead of you deposit 
back, it’s too late to go back and fix those things you missed or 
make alternative arrangements. 
Another step you can take after you’ve cleaned up thoroughly 
is to take some pictures of the premises that show the cleaning 
you’ve done. You might get a friend to look the place over as 
well, in case you need a witness to its cleanliness. 

If you have fulfilled you obligations under law and 
communicated clearly with your landlord in: writing about 
his/her expectations for clean-up and your expectations for a 
prompt, full retum of deposit, you should have no problems. 

There are a number of variations on the basic deposit 
problem. We hope you don’t experience any of them, but if a 
problem should arise, deal with it immediately. If you need 
advise, counseling or mediation come to or call the UCSC 
Off-Campus Housing Office (we’re open all summer), the 
Rental Information and Mediation Service of Santa Cruz 
(RIMS), or contact an attorney. 

For more information, as well as up to date listings of 
houses, apartments, and sharing situations, listings of people 
seeking housing, and tenant-landlord problem counseling, 
come to the UCSC Off-Campus Housing Office, Room 123 
Central Services, weekdays from 8-12 and 1-5. Phone 429- 


EON: ae AE SE A RE AR AB A 


Bad 


2 gsQgBpcg8 


72) 
ra) 


ou 


Who killed Religious Studies? 


by David Hayden 


_It all started with the review board. They came in 
November 1978. They were invited by Religious Studies 
Chair Gary L. Lease. The review committee met with 
faculty, staff, and four students. Although the committee 
never took part in classes, they felt qualified to pass judgement 
on the fate of Religious Studies at UCSC. Inaself-indulgent 
12 page report, the committee unilaterally proceeded to 
leave a festering sore on the UCSC campus. 


eet 

What was the committee doing on campus in the first 
place? In the words of Dean of Humanities Helene Moglen, 
“There were deep problems with the Board.” These the 
committee came to resolve? 

It is curious that the committee arrived just as the RS. 
budget was being reviewed. With the passage of Proposition 
13 and ensuing budget reductions, the committee’s scathing 
criticisms spelled the doom of R.S. What remains unanswer- 
ed is whether the demise of R.S. was not planned out 
beforehand? 

Dean Moglen, the Grand Inquisitor of UCSC, is certain- 
ly not renowned for her enthusiastic support of R.S. She has 
continually turned students away from her office, and has 
not faired better with the Board itself. Her attitude has not 
been that of a concerned educator, but like the federal 
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government, she has allowed herself to be content in the role 
of an effective bureaucrat. : 

At the right hand of Dean Moglen, sits Board Chair 
Lease. Lease ranks second only to Moglen in his passion- 
ate love for the Board. Lease has built his reputation on 
conspicuous non-action in favor of the Board. It is the first 
time an excutioner has sharpened his blade without touch- 
ing a whetstone. We must take note of Lease’s ambition to 
remain on the'R.S. Board. It is matched only by Napoleon’s 
desire to remain on Elba. 

Gary Lease, whose approach to religion is Teutonic and 
highly structuralized, could not be considered a brilliant 
field commander. He is more reminiscent of the general who 
sits polishing his stars while his troops murch into ambush. 

Deep below the hills of West Santa Cruz, in a mysterious 
position known only to few, lives Chancellor Sinsheimer. In 
his usual nonchalant manner, Sinsheimer has infrequently 
addressed the R.S. problem. Employing his well-honed 
expertise at verbal stealth, Sinsheimer has made it known 
that the considerations in the R.S. crisis are not academic in 
nature, but administrative in form. “The decision as to the 
nature of Religious Studies really has to be determined by 
consideration as to how the campus can best use its 
increasingly limited resources,” he wrote. Being a man of 
the academic world he has a high regard for the fundamental 
importance of the study of religion; “The role of Religious 
Studies is not a central one,” and can be provided else- 
where, he added. High atop Uncentral Services, he prepares 
to go down to the docks and watch as the R.S. boat embark 
on its voyage into oblivion. 

The father of them all lives on the ceiling of University 
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Hall. His name, David Saxon. Saxon has proved equal to 
the role of a non-participant. Will he, however, as gladly fill 
out the death certificate for R.S.? The coroner’s report lying 
on the President’s desk will read: “CAUSE OF DEATH: 
NEGLECT.” The signing of the certificate can only serve 
to ease Saxon’s conscience in dealing with UCSC’s admini- 


.Stration. He will have trimmed some more academic meat 


from the swollen underbelly of the UC system. 
Suddenly, the lights in the parlor go out. There is a shot. 
When the lights come back on, R.S. lay dead on the cross. 
The weapon has four sets of fingerprints on it. Yet all four 
suspects vehemently deny pulling the trigger. , 
If you can solve the R.S. mystery, the Board may be 
resurrected. To aid in the second coming write to: 


David Saxon 
University Hall, UCB 
Berkeley, CA 


Robert L. Sinsheimer, Chancellor 
Central Services, UCSC 
Santa Cruz, CA 95064 


Helene Moglen, Dean of Humanities 
McHenry Library, UCSC 
Santa Cruz, CA 95064 


Gary L. Lease, Chair 
Kresge College, UCSC 
Santa Cruz, CA 95064 


HARDWARE 

All hardware +s mckel platedto. = Z2|PPER 

Slang up to any environment t YKKs jargest 

Will-not corrode -rust of pt | ps aaah papas to p ale 
. corrosion-tree. jam-proot 

Operation — even in saltwater 

envronments 


CONSTRUCTION 

Not always seen but reaily 
a great feature Every seam 
'§ Goubie stitched to provide, 
a hfetme of durability Raw 
edges of maternal are neatly 
overcast to totally ebminate 


SHOULDER STRAPS fraying 


Our quick-release shoulder 
strap allows easy removal for 


Available in chocolate. — necking on amines and 
navy. camel and terra 


Guickly snaps back on to allow 
tree hands in crowded airports 


425-8085 

7Q3 Front Street 
Open 10-5.30 
Monday-Saturday 


6L61 ‘BUNP 7 — SSeid IIH B UO AID 


eo 


City on a Hill Press — 7 June, 1979 12 


EDITORIAL 
A call for democratic colleges 


The UC Santa Cruz that we have become accustomed to is due to 
change radically over the summer, By fall quarter, the plan for campus- 
wide reorganization, initiated by the chancellor last fall, will be in effect. 
The faculty reaggregation will be complete. Major curriculum changes 


' will be a part of the institution. 


The greatest change will be the shift in the colleges’ identities. The 


- days of eight separate colleges offering unique clusters of courses has 


come to an end. In the fall, the deans will replace the provosts and the . 
colleges will be absorbed by the divisions. 
As college autonomy passes away and is replaced by academic 


- specialization, the needs of the student body for integrating social, 


cultural and political activities will grow. As the colleges lose their 
unique character it will be up to students to fashion and focus each 
college community. 

We are entering an era of declining enrollments in higher education. 
The baby boom generation is past and the only way that UCSC or any 
college is going to survive is to become increasingly student oriented. 
The colleges provide us with small communities that could be run by 


capable of running complex enterprises from media organizations and 
business associations to political campaigns and entertainment com- 
panies.. UCSC student interns are currently staffing offices in a wide 
variety of places from the US Supreme Court to labor unions and. 


_ major corporations, Inthe “real world” outside of this campus, we have 


shown ourselves to be capable of operating responsibly. Why not at 
UCSC itself? Democratic college communities could prove to be our 
most attractive feature to students searching for a unifying educational 
experience. 

The challenge that the reorganized campus will provide must be met 
by a student body determined to create democratic communities from 
the ashes of college autonomy. In this way we will be able to unify a 
fragmented campus and check the growing power of our increasingly 
centralized administration. 

We must do more than wring our hands over what our campus has 
lost. We must work together to discover new ways to build strong 
student oriented and controlled colleges. We must meet the cuallenee of 
Be sat 


EAT IT PASQUALES 


Dear Editor, . 

“If I can contain my cca sieleie of 
laughter for a moment, Id like to extend 
my compliments to Fred and Fred, Jr. for 
the article on Pasquale’s. I had the rare 
opportunity to work at that fated estab- 
lishment for maybe two weeks before being 
fired. The owner (whose name is not 
Pasquale) being German—I think he came 
to this country via Argentina in the late 
40s—and his wife, Korean, the food is 


_ about as authentic as a $12 bill. One 
customer who had grown up with the real 


‘Italian cooking stated, “Yeah, this dish 
looks familiar—just like the garbage I took 
out this morning.” 

When I took my complaint to the Em- 
ployment Development Department that 


_ the owner’s wife was flailing me and 


screaming in front of the customers because 
I gave a lady the wrong order, they told me, 
“Oh, these people are such a nuisance. 
They go through five, maybe six people a 
month and the Sentinel won’t even carry 
an employment ad for them any more.” 
Once again, thanks for the most honest 
and entertaining dining review yet! 
Marcia Levitsky 
Santa Cruz 


FBI REPLY 


Dear Editor, 

I received the following reply from the 
FBI to my Freedom of Information Act 
request: 

“Your name does appear in our files. 
However, this document is, at this time, 
exempt from disclosure by subsection (b) 
(1) of Title 5, United States Code, Section 
552, which pertains to information which 


. is currently and properly classified pur- 


suant to Executive Order 12065 in the 
interest of the national defense or foreign 
policy.” 
Freedom of Information...? 
Steven Belling 
Santa Cruz 
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students for students. We have proven that UC Santa Cruz students are 


TOUCHE HAYAKAWA 


'Dear Editor, 
Since our political regime is still a 
democracy, I cannot dictate that the rich 
only in your readership be allowed to read 


_the present letter. In fact, it will be simpler 


to suppose that all your readers are indeed 
rich. As for those who are not, or think they 
are not, I suggest a little flight of the 
imagination. We rich people know that the 
poor are incurably fond of building castles 
in the air and dreaming of singing tomorrows. 

My subject, you guessed it, is Mr. 
Hayakawa’s most recent utterances. Being 
good-natured and perhaps pusillanimous, 
most Americans will have dismissed Sena- 
tor Hayakawa’s comments on certain bene- 


- ficial effects of the high cost of gasoline as 


the vagaries of a mischievous old man. 
How wrong! On the contrary, I should like 
to suggest that his words are not a misrep- 
resentation of some aspects of our present 
political reality. Should I remind my readers 
(rich) that Mr. Hayakawa has a great 
reputation as a linguist and therefore cannot 
be suspected of speaking idly? In one word, 
he is right: the poor are an embarrassment, 
they do nothing for us, they actually are 
bold enough to occupy our highways, our 
stores, our malls, our downtown areas, our 
schools, our theatres, our hospitals: they 
are a plague. Yes, let us drive the rabble 
away from all those places that are justly 
ours. 


Some of my more scrupulous and rich 
readers (my letter, I hope, is devoid of such 
logical contradictions) will think that the 
apparently excellent.training in linguistics 
of Mr. Hayakawa does not make him a 
consummate politician or a very keen 
economist. One could take issue with this 
and argue for the rights of experts to 
expand their authority in a given field to 
other areas. Our modern society is obviously 
so much the better for this precise reason. 
To be brief, however, I shall just admit that 
our Senator was rash and that his inexper- 
ience prevented him from presenting truly 
elaborate solutions. 

The latter do exist. One can induce 
recessions by manipulating either the prime 
rates of the money market or the amount of 
energy at our disposal. The major goal of 
such recessions is to bring abour unem- 

loyment, i.e. low wages. Low wages and 
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unemployment mean a very sluggish mar- 
ket of consumer goods and an unfortun- 
ately restless society. Therefore, it will be 
vital to draft large quantities of people into 
varied projects, in particular the Army. 
These projects will turn out to be a very ' 
expandable market for special high quality 
goods: expandable because one can always 
devise a course of wars wherein to absorb 
the eventual glut of commodities. All this 
takes some effort: one needs to do some 
propaganda and introduce the necessary 
and natural hierarchies that suit our society. 
‘The result, however, is beyond expecta- 
tion; large quantities of the poor always 
disappear at war most naturally (on this 
point see the relevant articles on insect 
populations or natural section). 

I hope this will serve as a useful contri- 
bution to a very exciting and highly intel- 
lectual debate. 

Truly yours, 
Mr. Pinvidig 
San Francisco 


CARDIN FOR 
PRESIDENT 


Dear Editor, 

Sarah Cardin, who as a rule plays a fine 
little potpourri of sixties music on KZSC, 
outdid herself last night, broadcasting the 
most marvelously, gloriously awful show 
I’ve heard in years. It was a nostalgia 
freak’s nightmare, the Worst of the Nine- 
teen Sixties, and for the next four hours my 
roommate and I were recoiling from the 
sounds of only the most bottom line bubble 
gum top-forty hits of that decade. I was 
literally yanked from my chamber and sent 
hurling through time and space to the 
streets of Glendale; I found that once again 
I was sporting a flat-top haircut, plaid 
Bermuda shorts, and a little Japanese radio 
like a plastic ear tumour. I remembered my 
outrage that the Kennedy funeral had the 
gall to cancel Clutch Cargo; I trembled 


’ with catharitic rage while I did the Jerk. 


Starting with the pre-fab four’s abysmal 
“The Long and Winding Road” and 
“Michele” and working her way down to 
mulch like “Ballad of The Green Berets’”* 
and “Yummy, Yummy, Yummy, I’ve Got 


Love in My Tummy,” Ms. Cardin ex- 
plored the perimeters of music as pitilessly 
as any 93 KHJ professional. She even 
resurrected chef d’oeuvres of blandness by 
talents as varied as Dino, Desi, and Billy, 
Sonny & Cher, the Castaways, the Hondells, 
and the Association, making a three-minute 
stop at a fave rave of mine, the touching 
“Down in the Boondocks” of Billy Joe 
Royal. 

We spent the whole evening shaking, 
rattling and Freddying, and I thought I 
owed her some public thanks. A show like 
Sarah Cardin’s “cellar full of noise” should 
be on twenty four hours a day, and she 
should be elected President of the World. 

Sincerely, 
Richard Von Busack 
Box 157, Cowell 


DISCONTENTED 
WRITER 


Dear Editor, 

I was glancing through City on a Hill 
and was just about to ignore an article 
subtitled “Weird Dreams, Weird Scenes” 
when I found, to my horror, that my name 
was directly underneath. I had been told on 
Wednesday that my article on Ionesco was 
‘bumped’, so I didn’t get a chance to look it 
over. Too bad! Perhaps I could have 
suggested a better part to edit out than the 
conclusion; deleting the final paragraphs 
gave the article a curiously morbid and 
unfinished tone. Finally, I would never, 
even with five cups of coffee and a deadline, 
title one of my articles ““Weird Dreams, 
Weird Scenes.” Hope we communicate 
better next time... 

Sincerely, 
Diana Hembree 


In the City on a Hill editorial of May 10 
1979, we made reference to the May 4, 
1979 People’s Press editorial. At that time 
we did not state that People’s Press Publi- 
sher James Heth had used lies, distortions, 
and threats in his editorial. 
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Political Corruption at UCSC 


by Dan Golden 


This has been a year of crisis and reformation. Enrollments 
have fallen and will continue to do so. The campus has 
received ‘bad reviews in the state-wide press. University 
Hall has given UCSC a five year grace period before 
initiating major cutbacks so that we may get our act 
together. The great sphinx moth of reorganization has 
finally finished its larval development and will burst forth 
from its.cocoon this summer to envelop the campus. 

UCSC was founded “to make education a personal and 
unifying experience for students and faculty alike,” in the 
words of our catalog. The campus is presented as unique, ‘like 
no other campus in the world.” Students are invited to grasp 
the levers controlling their education so that “ if you don’t 
find exactly what you want, you can often create what you 
need.” 

This image of a flexible, de-centralized, personalized, 
and integrated education is the powerful magnet that 
attracts many students to UCSC. Once’ here, most go 
through a gradual process of disillusionment. Many leave, 
either by transferring or dropping out. The turnover of 
students here is frightening. Over half the students present 
on campus entered UCSC this year for the first time as 
either transfers or freshpersons. 

The failure to retain students is indicative of a larger 
crisis peculiar to this campus. This is a crisis of community; 
the failure to produce a community of scholars. Although 
students, faculty, and staff are all bound together, there is no 
actual sharing of decision making, little communication 
about the formulation of policy, and no commonality of 
interest. Political power arises out of narrow self-interest 
and the ability of a few to manipulate, intimidate, or 
paralyze through fear, the actions of many. 

Instead of “a unifying experience for students and faculty 
alike,” the essential quality characterizing our community 
can best be described as fragmentation. Our fragmented 
community has no center or common goals. With 
decision making power concentrated in the hands of the 
Chancellor, deans, and a few Academic Senate committees, 
our political community is not only fragmented, but corrupt- 
ed as well. Students that arrive here expecting a greater say 
in their education and university policy often cannot find an 
avenue for their input. The few that find an avenue soon 
discover that unless they catch the ear of one of the few in a 
position of power, their input will have no effect. 

In such a state of corruption, this university stands 
dangerously divided against itself, unable to determine a 
common good or agree to take up common goals to achieve 
a harmony of purpose. Fragmentation and corruption have 
resulted in the inability of the campus to project an 
understandable public image or even understand its image 
as projected internally. All of this confusion has resulted in 
the inability of the campus to withstand external pressure 
from UC system-wide authority and the whim of public 
opinion. In such a state these external forces gain as a 
determinant force. The internal strength of the the UCSC 
community to meet external pressures remains severely 
compromised. 


Student Body Politics 


Examples of political corruption abound when one: 
~ examines the sorry state of student politics on this campus. 


Students serve either in a voting capacity on powerless, 
though sometimes influential “‘advisory” committees, or as 
non-voting members of important campus and statewide 
committees. We have no form of campus-wide governance, 
which is probably all for the best considering the lamentable 
shape that those training grounds for junior bureaucrats take 


on. We have college councils at some of the eight colleges, 


but these are often rather lackluster affairs that pander’to 
select cliques. They also tend to be “college oriented” and 
thus narrowed in their focus. They amplify the fragmented 
quality of the student political experience. 

The only campus-wide election occuring on an annual 
basis is held to select our student representative to the state- 
wide Student Body Presidents Council(SBPC). This year’s 
candidates voiced their intentions to try to create greater 


student input into university affairs. Their arguments were 
found in the form of “‘candidate statements” published in a 
full page advertisement in City on Hill Press. That full page 
ad_ was paid for by the Student Affairs Office, an administrative 
division. Who can students expect their elected representative to 
represent? ; 

Advisory committees persist as the most accessible 
avenue for student input. This year has seen record 
applications from students seeking committee posts for next 


year. Unfortunately, those selected will find the process of . 
"Serving is the epitome of disillusionment. Advisory i 


committees 
do just that: advise. As a member, you have no real power 
other than to recommend to the powerful few what you feel 
should be done. You are more successful if you adopt the 
language and values of those in power. 

Students that serve on advisory committees serve as 
tokens. There is no campus-wide communication between 
student'members of the various committees. The information 
utilized. by committees in making decisions is usually 
supplied by administrative units and is subject to the 
perspectives and oversights that characterize the administra- 
tive mentality, such as it is. Students that enter these 
committees leave the student body for the realni of power, 
but they only reach the outskirts and then find themselves 
caught in a kind of twilight zone between their aspirations 
and the hard realities of administrative fiat. 

The reason that these posts are available is not to give 
students any real share of the power, but rather to co-opt 
individual students into basically powerless positions that 
are just visible enough to allow the few in power to claim that 
power is shared. . ; 
am 


Instead of a training ground. for 
future technocrats, this campus 
could serve as a place for 
students to-learn the exercise 
and frustrations inherent in the 
practice of democracy. 


Students attend a university for the purpose of getting an 
education. The education is supposed to prepare students to 
deal with the external world and fashion a place in it. At 
UCSC the fragmented quality of the institution breaks 
down student collectivity and creates atomization instead of 
community. This has an effect on the way students pursue 
their education. Another factor is the abstraction of political 
power over the direction that the University takes. Combined, 
these create a dynamic of alienation. 

The alienation of the student body create’ a notion of 
irresponsible individuality. We tend to relativize our time 
spent at the university as simply the exchange of our money 
and time for a commodity: our education. The university 
becomes a marketplace for careers and intriguing ideas, the 
students become the consumers of a product that represents 
an investment for future gain and a hedge against the future 
inflation of necessity. 

All of our activities, academic or otherwise, are given 
meaning in their relation to future times and external places. 
Very little that we do here has any value in the here and now. 
In this dilemma we find a hidden curriculum. We learn to 
labor under conditions that we have almost no control over. 
We learn to view our production as abstract. We learn to 
become the-good Americans of the corporate state; a race of 
future technocrats. 

TheAack of meaningful student control over decision 
making has serious consequences. Other than individual 
academic tasks, students at UCSC lack responsibilities. 
The half of the student body that lives on campus exist with 
virtually nothing to build their lives around. College 
activities that bring individuals together for a few hours of 
entertainment do not fill the void. Students need meaningful 
activities related to the function of themselves in their 
communities. With this crucial factor lacking, it’s no 
wonder that students flee the dorms for the freedom and 
autonomy in the downtown areas. 


Se SEE ort 


- promise to “make education a personal and unifying 


What Now? Seize Power! 


UCSC is a unique place. Instead of another run-of-the- 
mill university, this campus still has the potential to fulfill its 


experience.” To achieve this, we must shed our illusions 
and build bridges across this fragmented campus and its 
atomized, corrupted, political community. 


Instead of buying into committees as the sole way of 
finding input into the power of the institution, we should flex 
our collective muscles. Each college is really a small town, 
and we could institute a quarterly town meeting to address 


any and all questions. These meetings could select a group _ 
_ of students to represent the college community on a campus- 


wide council that would meet regularly to review any and all 
decisions made by the powers that be. This council, secure 
in its democratic legitimacy, would be in a position to 
demand student authority in questions of tenure, curricula, 
and administrative direction. 


Instead of a training ground for future technocrats, this 
campus could serve as a place for students to learn the 
exercise and frustrations inherent in the practice of democracy. 
Out of the practice of democracy could come a greater 
unity, a sense of community that could lead to a blossoming 
of creativity that would make this campus a truly livable 
place. The dream of an integrating education might just be 
realized. 


In the fall quarter we will be coming back to a campus that 
has shifted its academic focus away from the colleges and 
towards the deans and their divisions. Student affiliation: 
will probably narrow the’ cross section of interests among 
the students in any one college. Social science students will 
probably want to enjoy the benefits of residing in a social 
science college and so on. 


This trend will probably result in a kind of stratification of 
interest among students in the colleges. This will create an 
even greater need for the campus-wide integration of 
student concerns. As the colleges lose their former autonomy 
and are absorbed into a broader identification with the 
academic divisions, an enormous potential will arise for 
student created communities to become their college’s true 
motivating spirit. The practice of democracy could transform 
the reorganization plan into a vehicle for increasing student 
control. A powerful student community could be established. 


Student unity can create tremendous political power. 
With declining enrollments, this campus can ill afford a 
total blow-out confrontation with any significant portion of 
the student body. The battle over the grade option proposal 
showed that we have the potential to protect that which we 
value about UCSC. Student unity and determination could 
succeed in transforming the corrupt polity here into a 
democratic community. 
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do not believe the existing power relationships should be 


SOUT Oe a agen 


Student government, yea! 


administration seldom overrides the committee’s recom- 


by Ben Slay changed. Others, while feeling differently, are not willingto mendations. In general, student participation on committee >= 
3 make sacrifices to see a change come about. Together, these comes down to the relationship between students and — 
be This week’s election to choose a representative to the groups of students provide support for the rationale of faculty or adminstrators on the committee, which is some- 
, Student Body Presidents’ Council has brought to the fore “we're here to get an education, not to run the University.” what intangible and hard to quantify. in 
i the proverbial question about student participation in Therefore, the lack of radical orientation on the part of On the other hand, I think the Student Lobby and thus the 
University governance: Is it worth it? While it’s hardly cut. student governments is to some degree democratic. Stud- Student Body Presidents’ Council, its board of directors, a 
and dried, I think the answer is “yes.” ents have, in effect, agreed to play the game on the are quite effective, given their resources. The Student ce 
: -As critics of student government are quick to point out, University’s terms, and student government is a reflection Lobby has passed legislation regulating the standardized m 
the University of California is essentially an undemocratic of this. Thus, student governments seek to “protect student ~ testing industry, making California the only state with such 
' institution in which the largest constituency—the stu- welfare,” as it is perceived, within the hierarchical structure jaws, It overrode the objections of the University and i 
j dents—have the least say in how the University is run. of the University. organized labor in getting the Legislature to grant student < 
qi _ Power, both legal and factual, flows from the top down. The , “es .., employees the right to unionize. fo 
i Regents “vest” certain powers in the administration andthe © Having established that student governments and partici- m 
e faculty who may, if they choose, delegate some of them to ation have at least some legitimacy, we can turn to the. —_J¢ would be nice if students would challenge the Univer- 
4 the students. question of their effectiveness. Obviously, student activity —_sity’s undemocratic structure, and make some personal 
This undemocratic framework causes some to throw up ‘ Some areas is more effective than others. I think the sacrifices to see that some changes came about. But they Me 
" their hands and say that student government is worthless, or ASUC’s at other campuses are fairly ineffective since they don’t. For better or for worse, they buy into a more limited +h 
that student participation within such a framework only tend to be mired too often in theit own petty bureaucratic view of what student participation consists of. For all its : 
; serves the administration’s purposes. This is done too Struggles. The administration often pays little attention to problems, student government tends to be consistent with’ 
oa easily. their activities or recommendations. that view. In some areas, like Student Lobby, it can be quite w 
bi What must first be realized is that some students (even at Participation through committees is a mixed bag. Some, effective. Rejecting student government merely because of es 
2 bigeoran Cruz, although less so here than at other campuses) like the Reg Fee Committee, are very effective in that the the University’s hierarchical structure is missing the point. of 
| in 
See your friendly recruiter. : 
th 
ie In‘ the tradition of student independence, about 120° calls, answering phone calls, typing letters, creating and The ‘or else’ can mean from at best Berkeley’s annexation of st 
€ UCSC undergraduates have invaded the private domain of. addressing newsletters, ee Pocus students around, UCSC to at worse, despite the difficulties and public | 
yt the administration once more. Another sit-in at Central and generally working the irs butts Fomt fx froe or next to no” embarrassment, the closure of UC Santa Cruz pli 
Wa Services? thing while the sun is shining and spring has arrived? : lib 


"Not quite, but for the past six months a group of students . 
- with a jawbreaker of a name, the Student to Student 


Recruitment Cooperative Project, have been successfully 
demonstrating that recruiting students is as much the busi- 
ness of students as it is the business of the administration. 
Working: out of a converted dorm room at Merrill 
College, the Recruitment Cooperative (RCP) estimates 
having recruited over 170 new students for next fall. 
Most of the contacting of potential: students, either in 
visits to their former high schools or by phone, is done by the 
:120 of so students that have volunteered at various times to 
help.’ = 
Why do these students ‘spend their time making phone 
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‘ Complete Soccer Supplies 
League Uniforms * Complete Field Supplies 
Batis (Sunny, Super Star, Webber) Shin Guards 
Goalie Gloves ¢ Practice Goals, Balls & Nets 


- Puma Shoes: : 
Tennis, Volleyball, Running, Cleats 
‘Volleybalt Supplies: Beach Nets 
Spaulding 18-Patch e Shirts & Shorts 
Beach .. Stubbies ¢ Hang Ten « Bolt « 


& Casual Wear 
Summer Ski Passes Half Price 
If you are serious about having fun skiing, you : 
owe it to yourself to discover our revolving ski 


ramp. It is the ultimate ski training device! 
GET HOT.NOW!! 


Remember the “grade option”? That potentially disas- 
. terous plan was heralded as the “final solution” to Santa 
Cruz’s enrollment problem. While the grade option has 
bitten the dust, the enrollment problem still threatens to 
make UCSC a faded dream. 
That, and the sneaky suspicion that the potential for a 
total scrapping of Santa Cruz’s nature and uniqueness, a 
. kind of “it was necessary to destroy Santa Cruz in order to 
save it” reorganization plan somewhere lurking, seems to be 
the main motivation for the students involved in the project. 
Nor is that so far off. UC President David Saxon has 
given etal deel achs a up its enrollments, or else. 


Hildago wins. 
election with a 
hefty 5 percent 


Dead Vote: Javier Hidalgo won this weeks election for a 


ing every 
Hidalgo received a total of 298 votes, edging out Ben Slay 
who received 266. Hidalgo, who was unavailable for 
comment, rolled up a 2 to 1 lead in westside colleges that are 


In the portion of the ballot dealing with UC’s connection 
| with the Nuclear Weapons Laboratories in Livermore and 


The basic approach used by the students in the RCP is 
sloppy, unbureaucratic and shockingly unprofessional; Take 
one or two prospective students. Take a student here, who 
may not know much about admissions but who knows why 
they came here and what it’s like for them here as students. 
Now put them together, either at the high school or over the 
phone and let them talk to each other. _ 


Sometimes nothing happens. And sometimes the poten- 
tial student is interested, but noncommittal. But sometimes, 
after you get past the misconceptions, the apprehensions of 
a strange situation, you realize the high school student has 
been looking for Santa Cruz for a long, long time. 

Which gets to the deep down reason for students busting 
their ass doing something that most people would expect to 
be the sole headache of the people who do that for a living 
around here. 


Santa Cruz is not a faded dream. It may not have 
Berkeley’s name or Stanford’s football team, but this 
university—our Santa Cruz—does a hell of a good job 
giving people the opportunity to learn how to think, how to 
decide, how to plan, how to dream for the themselves. 
There’s a hell of a lot of opportunity if you're independent 
enough to do what you want to do, not what your 
parents/neighbors/television suggest. And learning what 
you like and don’t like is part and parcel of the “Santa Cruz 
experience”, 

Of course, the RCP people could use your help this 


summer and next fall. Of course, its easy to let such appeals . 


right on by; they’re part of the scenery, like redwoods. 

On the other hand, if we the students don’t keep at this, 

UC Santa Cruz is going to become part of the scenery too: 
the stuff that gets bulldozed in the name of “Progress.” 


mT iso's & hot yeh ode ds ts hip thle soaker end FAIL cs 
of it hard, most of it fun, why don’t you check us out? 


Lastly, this article and the opinions thereof are solely my 
own, and probably could have been said better by either 
Melinda Babb or Linden Maxwell, the other two staffers on 
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é Moving Mountain Ski & Sport 429-2160 every afternoon, 
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by Deck Hazen 


The SBPC is a joke, and indeed, you shouldn't be fooled 
into supporting it by voting in their “elections.” 


The SBPC is the Student Body President’s Council. It is 


made up of the student body presidents from-each of the UC 
campuses (except, of course, Santa Cruz, which has neither 
a student government, nor a student body president). 

For the most part, student government affairs have been 
conscienciously ignored at UCSC—and not without good 
reason. Since the beginning of UCSC, several attempts at 
forming a student government have been tried. They have 
all failed miserably. 

With the big to-do made over the SBPC elections last 
week (complete with a full page ad in CHP, paid for by the 
administration), it is perhaps again time to bring up a few of 
the many arguments against student government. 

To begin at the beginning, the single most important fact 
to bear in mind regarding student governments is that they 
are formed by, and under jurisdiction of, their respective 
administrations. The SBPC functions only with the consent 
of the Regents, and at UCSC, all college student govern- 
ments must have their constitution approved by their 
Provost. 

Thus, like company unions, student governments are not 
in a position to pose a serious challenge to anything the 
administration may (or may not) wish to do. 

The list of defects in student government generally, and 
the SBPC in particular, is extensive. It includes; that 


*Have often played a beled role in supporting the 
administration against students 


*Have never worked at UCSC. 

*Serve as a buffer between legitimate student rebellion 
and the focus of that energy (the administration). 

*In the literature of student struggle (extending back to 
the early 1960’s) aren’t even mentioned in anything but a 
negative context. 


eee eee ae ee 
The SBPC election—including a 

full page ad in this newspaper— 

came to you compliments of 

the administration. 


*Because their power flows from the administration, 
would be ignored if they tried to take anti-administrative 
action—further, they would have no recourse—they have 
no base of popular support in the student community. 

*By structure, design, and disposition, are precluded 
from popular mass student organizing. 

*Are inclined instead to pursue their politics by appeas- 
ing and impressing the administrators to whom they are 
responsible. 

*Tend to sap genuine student energy into meaningless 
committees— away from direct action and mass organizing. 

*Can only address those issues presented by the admin- 
istration. 


ae 


Student “government” a joke 


them—student politics like administrative politics, are 
based in compromising interests— unfortunately, because 
the administration sets the rules, the student interest is the 
most compromised. 

*Net result is to legitimate administrative control over 
student life. 

*Become a haven for the aspiring pre-law students who 
usually seek to bolster their own reputations rather than 
fight for student interests. 

*Are usually undemocratic, student “representatives” 
being elected by a small percentage of the general student 
popualation. 

*Tend to run on parlimentary, bureaucratic, and leader- 
ship-type politics, rather than a more collective, or con- 
sensual form. 

*As such, don’t represent students—certainly not their 
genuine concerns. 

*Are not accountable to any student constituency, in 
most cases they don’t even report to a student body. 

Lastly, and most importantly, for the variety of reasons 
mentioned above, and many more, student governments, 
and the SBPC, are incapable of substantial improvement. 
They cannot be transformed into instruments of progressive 
institutional change, and quite probably will continue to 
fight against those changes for the legitimacy of student 
power. The legitimacy of student government comes from 
the legitimacy of the administration. To challenge the 
legitimacy of the administration is to challenge the legiti- 
macy of student government—this is not something student 
governments are likely to do. 
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student governments: 

lic *Have never, in the history of the student movement, 
played a progressive role in the struggle for student 
liberation from administrative domination. 


*Rarely address issues of broad student concern. 
*Tend to waste most of their time on petty internal 


squabbles and parlimentary politicking. 
*Tend to assuage student grievances rather than resolve 


The conclusion is painfully obvious—student govern- 
ments in general, and the SBPC in specific are useless 
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not the facts, 
but the Truth | 


by Brian McClure 
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line of type: minute by minute it was the 


fastest environment you could ever come 
across. Person to person they were the indivi- 
duals that made up the staff and friends of a university 


happened to be reading. 


“That’s about it, though.” 


aesthetic inecnvennace: Or something 
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2 e 
‘é newspaper in northern California. Their school was in a small, 
fs th 
i conservative beach town, and both town and gown felt the 
1 a 
al n 
: influence. The pace in the small city was usually fairly slow, except 

th 
when doing battle with the university. Which, minute by minute, was : 
tl 
the fastest environment you could ever come across. V 
By and by it’s the story of dealing with a problem. The “I’m pissed,” she said. She was the city editor and she was ‘We don’t even have a cover.” That’s the one thing they sl 
university newspaper made aslight mistake andthenhadto on the couch. “This i issue was.so shitty.” were supposed to decide in the large meetings on Monday hi 
deal with it. But this problem came along in the midst of ‘Can’t get with it,” said Carter. night. But they couldn’t come to a decision. The meeting 2 
‘more important, almost...spiritual changes. It was a fast It was almost time for the larger meeting, the meeting of | was so long. The place is run as a collective, but it couldn’t t 
environment. A life style was forming that seemed, well, it the collective. They were waiting around for six o’clock. The come to a decision. So everybody went home except those 
seemed to have some answers, as crazy as it was. They kept * group met every Monday in order to plan the next issue. It who end up staying to work out the things the collective . 
calling that part, gonzo. It’s the story of gonzo. was the first large meeting of the week, but some ofthemhad _can’t decide on. bs 
si Gonzo? Please... been there the night before. Sunday night was deadline ‘We'll come up with one.’ 
a And still, the problem versus an answer. night, and some of them met then to see what copy made the Chee aid cae cond ana: It’s hard to know h 
a Versus gonzo, versus the individual, ahd versus front _ deadline. It was never crowded then. They’d drink coffee when changes are good or bad, or really when they’re tt 
; burner journalism of the finest kind.... and put their feet up on the desk on Sunday night, and it changes at all. d 
e And when it was all over, and it will never be over, never got as crowded as it got on Monday night. “Things sure seem weird,” said the Arts editor after a 
‘i from the constitutional first amendment to four. “Gotta get with it,” said Carter, and more and more minute. of 
a a.m. love affairs had been explored, dynamited, and blown _ people were walking in for the meeting. They would all vote “Yes.” i 
4 to smithereens. Yeah, it was a rapid environment and they on what stories should go in that week’s issue. Some people “T just don’t know.” © 
‘ kept calling it gonzo ‘brought beers, and there were Doritos as usual, and it “Well,” said Carter, “me neither.” ig 
e Rich a pretty featiy Stn youl thdak shot certainly was getting crowded now that it was after six. a 
bi There were more than 20 people in the room, which is not a Th ¢ d i § 
a large room. It’s long and thin, and part of a building that’s e means Or roduction 
pei Collective barga in made of stone. It’s an old building, and it was alarge group P 
Pi : gathered in the room on that. Monday. By late Wednesday night, the production room was 
hye They were having this conversation again, in the editorial Monday meetings are pretty much the same, andthisone —_ usually hot and heavy. There was no real structure, not like 
ba! office. They’d been having it a lot lately. Things were —_ was only a little worse. But is wasjust one more thingtobea the Monday night. It was all the time pretty confusing then; - 
ig changing and they were all the time talking about the little worse. The changes were confusing. The meeting was _the difference between a Monday structure, and a late : 
‘e different things that were happening. It wasn’t going so well —_long, and then it was over. Carter and the Fine Arts editor © Wednesday evening burn. b 
if lately. went to Paul’s Bar on the Westside. By then it was another The late night, early morning panic drove away most of b 
y “I don’t know,” said Carter. He was the copy editor and _late Monday night. the more linear thinkers, the mainline. And only the strong - ‘ 
a he was sitting at his desk. “Your section looks OK,” said Carter as he putalotofhis survive. David kept fucking with these strips of black 
me i know,” he said. “Can't seem to agian it.” es long blonde hair behind one ear. He had very long blonde paper. ; 
bh i¢yj~utdown thepapers she was reading. She was hair. It was long asia ginbas!od 9) usc bas .been ioteutle “Here,) be 3 waa aes 8 vO 
the time doing that, sighing and putting down what she “It’s OK,” said the Arts editor. shapes on the page Hi 3 He thought layout re be souk : 
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“Jesus,” said someone passing by. “They look like 
bombs.” 

“You think so?” said David, backing away from the flat. 
“T sort of like it. It works, you se 

“Jesus.” 

David has such a crooked smile ani he looks crooked at 
his....bombs. 

“T hike it,” he says again. He was all the time vorits out 
stuff like that. 

There were 17 coffee Cups sitting in the production room. 
They were all half-full. They were all half-empty. 

“I need a coffee cup,” said Adam. He was the campus 
editor. ““Where’s a coffee cup?” But nobody answered him, 
because, well, jesus, there’s about 17 of them around the 
production room. 

*“Who needs a job?” said Steve to no one but the crowded 
room. He was the production manager and he held a sheet of 
coated paper in his hand. They were some headlines, just 
out of the developing room. ‘Who wants to do these?” he 
said, but nobody answered him so he set them down on the 
work table and went to do something else. There was always 
something else to do around there. 

“T like it,”’ said David. a 

“Anybody got a coffee cup?” 

And the worktables were overflowing with junk utensils. 
There were Exacto knives—those little razors, and there 
were rulers of metal and clear plastic, and pens, and white- 
out, and border tape, and sheets and sheets of white coated 
paper, gobs of wax, pencils, bottles, cigarettes, and probably 
three pair of scissors. 

‘Where are the goddamn scissors?” asked Anna. She 
was the ad designer and in-house graphic artist. She drew 
just about every cover the newspaper used lately. And she 
was all the time saying goddamn, and fuck. Fuck was a big 
word. 

“‘Where are the scissors?” she said, and then reached 
around somebody standing at the work table and got a pair 
of scissors. “‘Never mind,” she said to someone else who 
hadn’t even heard the question, but didn’t mind never-the- 
less. 

“If you look at the whole thing,” said David, “it works.” 

Anna had this great plan a while ago. She and the Arts 
editor were going to take over the university. It was pretty 
funny. They figured they had everything they needed. They 
were going to print the news, and art, and any fucking thing 
they wanted to, and get food from the university farm, and 
use the computers to play games on, and generally fuck the 
administration. But that was a while ago. They surely had 
new plans by now. 

“Who needs something to do?” said Steve. He’d found 
this sheet of headlines on the floor and really someone ought 
to get them pasted up or they were going to get lost. 

“This can’t go here,” said Robin, peeling a black ad off 
the flat. He was the advertising manager, and he came in on 
Wednesday night, and was all the time saying where the ads 
should go. It was his job to do that because the advertisers 
were all the time on his case, telling him he better get their ad 
on page three, cause, damnit, you’re not the only paper in 
town, you know? 

I know, Robin would say, then on Wednesday he’d juggle 
somebody else off of page three and that would hold em fora 
while, the stupid bastards. 

Robin wondered about this place a lot. The collective told 
him, in the end, which ads they would use, and which ads 
they would not use. It was usually confusing. The collective 
didn’t want sexist ads. 

OK, Robin would say, whatever you want. And then he’d 
sell an ad, and he’d put it up, and someone would say that’s 
violent, and Robin would say, oh, and they’d have to ask the 
collective, or, well, jesus, at this late hour anyone who was 
around was good enough. Robin wondered about the values, — 
about the consistency. Or something. Cause, damnit, they’d 
say, you're not the only paper in town. 


The production room is part of the stone building. Eight 
or nine people could crowd it easily. 

‘“‘Aw, man, crash and burn.” Carter slipped into the 
room. He had a typed page in his hand. He was the copy 
editor and he had some story, a column, or something, some 
late copy. “‘Crash and burn, man, this is hot,” and it would 
be something extremely weird, or bad, or good, just 
extreme, he was all the time bringing this weird stuff in the 
room, some story from the editorial room, and he’d read it to 
somebody and they'd say, ‘‘jesus,”’or something and Carter 
would gets a laugh gut of, that, fhen 8°, and get it A aeeneaee 
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There is no ceiling in the production room. Fluorescent 
lights hang down from the roof beams. Those bumble buzz 
rays get in everybody’s blood, and jesus, it makes people 
c 

“Crash and Burn,” yelled Carter. Somebody dropped a 
coffee cup. Everyone grooved on that, making a big deal out 
of it, and it got later into the night. 

“Who needs something to do?” asked Steve. 

It’s dark beyond and above the white lights, up to the roof 
beams. There might be some tar paper up there. The floor is 
cement, and there’s no ceiling. 

“Way weird,” said Carter when he saw the black 
splotches on one of the flats. 

“What do you think?” said David. And he walked over 
from pasting up some headlines he’d found on the work 
table. He didn’t want them to get lost. 

“T like it,” said Carter. “Bad craziness. M4 


Mike came out of the darkroom. “That looks like shit,” he _ 


said. He was a production assistant and relatively new to the 
place. He spent a lot of time in the darkroom. It was a closet 
with a camera in it and a wall of shelved paper. Mike was all 
the time in there, setting proportions, a half-tone photo at 69 
percent, for 21 seconds, or, or something, he couldn’t keep 
track of what everybody always wanted, it was fast and 
pla here, Mike, 34 percent or a little less, if you want, 
“That looks like shit,” he said. 

“Like bombs,” said someone else joining the crowd. 

“Naw, man, it’s art,” said Carter. “Let’s go for it.” 

“T think it works.” 

“Maybe if you moved one higher...” 

“No,” said Carter. “‘Can’t do it, creative freedom, can’t 
touch it.” 

“Yeah.” 

“All or nothing.” 

“Or shit,” said Mike. “It looks like shit.” 

“T like it.” 

“They look like bombs. 

““We’re not gonna print that,” said Mike. 

““We have to vote on it.” 

“OK. ” 

“Hey, Trish,” said Mike. “Come and look at these 
bombs.”’ 

“Aw,” laughed Carter, “wait a minute, man. Look Trish, 


check out these hot images.” And Trish came over. She - 


didn’t like them. They were going to have to ask everyone in 
the room because that was the way they did things. 

Anybody that was around was going to have to decide on 
whatever questions came along. So they asked everyone in 
the room. 

“T like it.” 

“Black bombs,” said Nellie, and it turned into a big deal, 
with everybody laughing and standing around, because, 
really, it was just a matter of making these people see how 
ugly the bombs really were. If they’d only sober up a little 
bit, and stop fucking around. 

Or, if only some of these people could loosen up and let 
little stuff like this go, then, well, we could really soar 
around here... 

“Let’s leave ’em for a while,” they said after the vote, 
because it was a tie. 

Robin wondered sometimes about the values. 

So the paper usually got finished around six Thursday 
morning. Then it was printed and out on the streets by 
Thursday afternoon. 

At about five-thirty this Thursday morning, someone 
walked around doing a final check on the flats. There was 
one page with some black shapes pasted up. He or she 
examined the shapes for a moment, then casually peeled 
them off. It seemed that they didn’t look very good. 


You can run 
but you can't hide 


The cover they finally decided on that week ended up 


page one, in every paper in town. It was a political cover, to 
say the least. You’d have to see it. The letters poured in, 
lives were threatened, and all hell generally broke loose. 
Suddenly it was not hard to tell what changes were good or 
bad. Suddenly the change was clear: it was get, or get got. 
The past weeks had only been a lull, a gentle creative 
depression in the minds of the few that were to take on the 
the structured world, Suddenly they had their hands in the 
flames and a wild animal called gonzo raised its green 


alligator head, and man, it data fires « QMO ce cet 
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The spirit had actually started just recently. The one night 
they finished early, the one night they got out of the 
production room at a decent hour, they all got-home later 
than ever. They'd finished just before one o’clock this 
particular morning and that was pretty early. The mood was 
crazy toward the end, pure gonzo, and they were laughing 
and jumping around as the final touches were applied. Then 
they swept out into the early night. 

“Good issue,” someone said, and they headed for the 
bars ’cause, really it was early. It was a first. 

Front Street closed at two of course, but they were just 
waking up. The flourescents had just barely stopped buzzing. 
They had to go to Mike’s house. Something was happening. 
They had to go to the liquor store. They just made Bonesio’s 
and got a stash. And they made Mike’s house in plenty of 
time to pass out. 

But first they drank, and, well, that was really where 
everything began for most of them. Alligators danced and 


they fairly howled in delight at this new thing, this...group 


that was forming. 

Sharan couldn’t figure what they were about. She was a 
production assistant, new to the paper five weeks ago. And 
it had been difficult, she couldn’t quite say, but there’d been 
too much going on, it was too busy. She tried to hear it all 
and figure it all out, but the place had been too hectic. Mike’s 
house seemed...different. It was a first; social thinking was 
something new. Individuals hadn’t been heard of five = 
ago, two hours ago. 

She had tried to listen to it all and figure it all out, bit aha 
felt like a tape recorder, and it was an overload, too much 
noise, too much...too... 

And feeling so shitty when she first came, and right up to a 
little while ago. It was a first. She’d almost reached the point 
where she couldn’t take it anymore, and, well, she couldn’t 
even imagine anyone even liking her, and then all of a . 
sudden it was early Thursday morning and people were 
acting like a group, people were talking to each other, it 
looks like the paper’s gonna come out early, let’s do some- 
thing, let’s go to Esalen, let’s go to the Catalyst, let’s 
do...anything. 

And they ended up at Mike’ s house, drinking, and Steve 
and Sharan stood in front of this enlarged poster of Monet, 
and it was nice. They were talking and even though it had 
always been a little easier with Steve, this was even better, 


this was part of the group. This was better, you know? This ’ 


was, well, it was, she didn’t know... 

Sensual, someone said later, but that was later. 
_ The Monet was bigger than life, and Steve was saying 
how the reds were blood and he was waving his arms around 
like he’s all the time doing, but Sharan sort of spaced out and 
saw all of them talking and she couldn’t help thinking that it 
was just a few hours ago that she didn’t know what to say, or 
who to say it to, or really, what in the fuck everybody was so 
busy talking about in those Monday meetings. ‘ 

The collective was just talking, Sharan. 

And not it was so much easier, maybe just the drinking, 


but that’s too simple. She talked to somebody else about ~ 


living. Where? Somewhere. Yeah, San Francisco, and she 
was really interested in that, in how somebody else lived, 
and especially someone she was just getting to know, 
someone new who she’d seen almost everyday for the last 
five weeks. And Steve was off somewhere now. He’d 
laughed and said you can only talk about art for so long. 
He’d said that and then gone and joined some of the group 
around the reclining chair. After a few minutes he was in the 
chair, and kicked back, with the bottle of brandy, and 
Steve’s got his cat eyes all half-closed, like a cat, thought 
Sharan, curled up there, but Nellie was calling her, saying 
come on Sharan, come on you two, come over to the group. 

Nellie thought it was pretty funny. It was pretty funny this 
scene of these straight journalists who make such a big deal 
back at the stone building, here they were, stumbling around, 
jumping around now, touching each other... 

...Sensual. 


Js 


And getting drunk, getting deeerunk. Nellie knew it was a 


first. Things were changing for her at the paper. When she’d 
come along in the fall last year, she’d hated it. The place was 
totally oppressive, and shit, if she hadn’t loved journalism so 
much, she would’ve quit back in the fall. But now she was 
city editor, and well, things were better. But it was only 
recently. Things were loosening up... 

... Sensual. 

And the place seemed human for once. All these people 
getting deerunk. The production room used to make her 
tremble, to was So Ne abet She’d walk home Wednesday . 
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uck the facts, 


give us the Truth 


night shaking. But now, well, this was a first. She couldn’t 
help but laugh, this crowd, they suddenly fit, and then it was 
she who suddenly felt fit, pretty funny, pretty deerunk. She 
couldn’t help but laugh cause Carter was laughing so hard 
he couldn’t even stand-up, he was spilling a beer and he 
didn’t care, something was so funny the way he was holding 
up a book and talking in a drunken southern accent, “I’ve 
been to Tampa, boy, and they roll a mighhhty fine ceeegar, 
Ive been there.” And he was holding up a book and 
laughing so hard he couldn’t even stand up. He and the Arts 
editor were falling around Mike’s bookcase. 

“The Great White Heat!” Carter yelps, holding up a 


" book with a similar title. It was the beginning of the big heat: 


everything had to be hot. It was a first. Everything had to be 
heated, espeially book titles. “The Elements of HEAT, by 
E.B. Heat, of course.” And that’s pretty funny to everybody, 
but mostly Carter’s pretty funny, as he talked in that south- 
ereen, deerunk accent... 

“The Heat Also Rises.” The two were laughing and 
stumbling around, pulling book after book off the shelves and 
shouting the hot new heated title: As I Lay Heating. Tropic 
of Heat, or wait, better, man, it’s Heat of Capricorn, you 
know? It didn’t matter, just so everything was heated. Nellie 
had to laugh at Carter, with Carter, and jesus there was a lot 
of noise coming out of the basement apartment. Someone 
was trying to keep control, or keep cool, or something. 

““Keep it down,” Mike was saying, but he was laughing 
too much for anyone to understand what he was trying to 
say. It was a first. 

And it almost seemed that the individuals paired off for a 
while, somehow, but without leaving the group behind. The 
individuals kept up the flow, only quieter now. Steve cat- 
napped on the recliner, he was so kicked back, relaxed, and 
the mood just drifted around. Adam was passed out on 
Mike’s bed. He was-deerunk. 

““He’s overheated,” said Carter. 

“Way gone,” said someone else. It was pretty funny. But 
it was wearing down after a few hours. A pale grey lay past 
Mike’s curtains; they were just drifting now, the ocean 
outside, or a car passing by, or something, just floating. 
Trish’s eyes glistened, Sharan thought, paired off in some 
kind of support with David, nothing obvious, probably 
nothing even real, it was just the sense of, well, Sharan 
didn’t know, it was just sensual, you know? The group was 
together on this one, this small group. And the first tribal 
night ended at the beach. 

With Mike and Nellie standing on the cliffs with Sharan 


-and Carter and Trish and the Fine Arts editor. Mike held 


Nellie in his arms while David scrambled down to the sand 
below. They lost sight of him, but he appeared up the beach, 
jumping from rock to rock and it was silent out there in the 
dawn with David way down there sort of jumping around 
like he’s all the time doing, on his 25th wind probably, 
jumping from rock to rock. 

And inside Steve ended up snoozing in Mike’s front 


bedroom. When he woke up that afternoon he didn’t know 


where he was. He thought it was pretty funny. He was 
thinking it was sure a first for the group. By then, though 
everyone else had gone home, or to work, or to school, 
because that week’s issue was finished and out on the 


- streets, 


If you can't 
stand the heat 
The cover they had run on that local politician was 


* causing trouble. It had taken a while, but now, as Carter 


would say, the heat was on. He was all the time talking about 


heat these days. And it was warm in the office on the next 


Tuesday. 

The Fine Arts editor came in early. But he’d pretty much 
forgotten the controversial cover. A lot had happened in the 
past week, and well, jesus, the group seemed so strong, 


_ 8o...sensual, and he came in early Tuesday just to see'what 


everybody was thinking about these days. 
“Seen the mail?” said Carter. He was there early too. 
“‘Nah. Good issue this week, yeah?” 
“The heat’s on,”’ laughed Carter. 

“What?” 

‘*Here,”’ he handed the Fine Arts editor a piece of paper. 
“This is front burner.” 

It was a pen scrawled, three page letter. The sentences 
ran off the page at a steep angle. The characters were large. 
The Fine Arts editor flipped to the last page to see the 
signature. It was a woman, from a town nearby, up in the 
hills. He could imagine this large lettered woman, shouting 
steeply, running off at the ear. 


Ices 
rge. 


ting 


‘ever happened to you. You need to come out of the mental 


Dear editor, she slurred. If you can stop blowing bubbles, 
and other childish enjoyments for a moment... 

“What the fuck is this?” he asked. 

“Read it, man,” said Carter. “It’s some main heat.” He 
laughed. 

I wish to say that you need more than to be spanked and 
sent home to bed without your suppers... 

“Oh, man.” ; 

“Keep going, it gets better.” Carter had his feet on his 
desk. There was no one else around yet. 

Your picture of Mrs. L— with the cross-hairs of a 
telescopic sight superimposed on it, is an assasination 
threat ...It incites other irresponsible, drug stimulated, 
young-old people to violence... 

“Drug stimulated?” 

“Violent drugs,”’ said Carter. “She may have the facts 
wrong, but she’s got the truth.” 

The Arts editor turned the page. It was getting harder to 
read, the sentences ran off so steeply. 

You and others responsible should be put in prison to get 
a sober view of reality. This would be the best thing that 
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pollution of ‘Never-never land...’ And it was signed. He 
tossed the pages back on Carter’s desk. 

“Some people got no manners, you know?” 

“Think we ought to give her a visit?” asked Carter. They 
were going to act tough now. They were all the time doing 
that, laughing and acting tough. 

“Fire bombs aren’t too efficient.” 

“Messy.” 

‘‘Maybe she’s got a dog or something.” Carter was going 
over someone’s story for that week’s issue. 

“Or a kid.” 

Yeah, that’s it. We’ll nab the kid on the way to elementary 
school. Cut off an ear or something.” 

“You drug stimulated fool.” 

“She just doesn’t know who she’s fucking with.” 

“Poor woman.” But that was getting old fast. 

The Arts editor reached for the story on Carter’s desk. 
“Any good?” he asked. 

“Back burner,” said Carter. And some more people came 
in the office. 

More letters came in, and that was unusual. The office 
was fairly crowded most of the day. Lots of people were 
coming in and out, as the word got around that something 
was going on. It became difficult to concentrate on the 
upcoming issue. The talk dragged everyone back two weeks. 
Conversations were uphill discussions, and the group fell 
back a few steps. The Fine Arts editor forgot all about 
Mike’s house. He had meant to ask Steve how he’d gotten 
home that morning, but the next time he saw him there was x 
some other detail to work out. There were all the time details $7.98 Mfrs. Sugg. 
to be worked out, and now there were even more. List Price _ - 

“‘Let’s go'to Mexico,” he said to Steve the next time he 
saw him. 

Steve laughed. “‘Hey,” he said. “I’m ready.” 

They both laughed. Mexico. 

So more and more the trouble came. It was specific, it was 
vague. The people of the structured downtown politics were 
upset with the now-notorious cover. They seemed overly 
concerned. 

What were they doing? It seemed strange. And then the 
attacks came from an entirely different direction. Or it used 
to be a different direction. The university administration 
was coming down on the paper now, prodded by downtown 
structures. All of a sudden they were interested in “quality,” 
and “professionalism.” Ali of a sudden. 

It certainly seemed strange. They were getting letters 
from all over the place. People they'd never heard of. In the 
past it seemed that no one even read the goddamn paper and 
now they were getting letters from all over the county. Two 
weeks after the cover. 

That afternoon, Matt was on the phone with a local 
publisher. Matt was the paper’s editor-in-chief, and he was 
all the time talking on the phone with someone. He hated it. 
And this guy on the other end was pissed off about the cover, 
but it seemed weird. The publisher had been waiting for 
them to make a mistake, and now he had his chance. He 
jumped hard on it. He had his own weekly, a shopper’s 
guide. He said he was disturbed about their cover, but it 
seemed weird. Matt had apologized to the publisher and that 
was days ago. He’d apologized to anyone who asked, and 
for a while that seemed to cool people down. But now, here it 
was again. Now he was back on the phone again and he a 
hated it. He had to keep his structures together. He didn’t CAPITOLA SANTA’CRUZ 
want to become part of the confusion. It was structure Kings Plaza Shopping Center 1510 Pacific Garden Mall 
versus structure, town versus gown, but this guy was pissed én 
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UCSC needs desperately to be talked about. Lots of people don't 
understand UCSC, and they won't until someone sits down with 
them and tells them about it. This place isn’t the easiest of univer- 
sities to comprehend at a glance. A lot of people don't even apply 
because they’re scared off by those hippies who don't have to 
worry about grades.' 

The best way to, recruit people (andwedo needtorecruit people) 


_ is to sit down and get personal: talk, gossip, share, answer ques- 


tions, even speculate or guess—but communicate. Nobody knows 
better than the people who live and study here how it really is. 
All you have to do to get our applications up again is talk toa few 


_ people this summer—friends of your younger brother or sister, 


friends of your parents, your favorite high school teacher, co- 
workers—people you'll be talking toanyway. _ 

You can pick up an information packet at the Admissions office, 
in Central Services. Applications for fall 1979, are still being ac- 
cepted. 


Please help. 


Pore eement 


ag F aT he ; 
VOQG eu Be ae 947 4? Poe) Ewa ee ns Tt vat! 


(EVFOLT SET EG OB Os DUI SY eed odd rage as Daly ot? 


he OE asta AG ay tae gp BEA 
Nits eejemlbiagr OER Crecaindsnbng ha teat siggee 


nae snghibverein oT Via. Pe 
sees Lis com GETS. 


a 
Oe 


ress Release...by Brian McClure...Press Release...by Brian MeClur 


i  ———————————e— 


off. Matt held it together best he could.He’d apologized, for 
christ sake, what more did they want? 

The publisher was telling Matt that their university paper 
had it too easy, that they didn’t know the real world, and 
Matt said, yes, Mr. H—-. 

“Hey,” said Carter, “check out this big cheese.”’ He had 
this loaf of cheese that must have weighed five pounds. It 


_ \was a big cube of cheese. Some people were around, doing 


things, and Carter was talking to someone. Matt was on the 
phone across the office, yes, Mr. H— 

“The big cheese.” 

“What?” Some people had gathered around Carter’s 
desk. He was laughing. : 

“Yes,” Matt said on the phone. The other end wasn’t so 
even. 

‘Adam and I were here all night, working until about 
six,” said Carter. “And we were getting ready to leave. I 
went out to my van and I hear these noises, you know?” 

There’s no reason to get carried away, Mr. H—. Yes. 

“‘ And [hear these noises, and I think, what the fuck, this is 
the last bushwhack.” 

“Main heat,” said someone. Carter laughed. 

“So Ilook, it’s just getting light, and I look in the back and 
I see these two hippies sleeping in the back of my van. And I 
go, what the fuck? They don’t got no shoes, and they’re just 
sleeping there, and I say, uh, what’s going on here? And they 
wake up and they just say that they were cold and all, and 
they don’t got no shoes, and I say, well, get out.” 

The publisher was raising his voice. Matt hated this. He 
could hear Carter laughing and he could barely concentrate 
on the publisher, but he did. He didn’t want things to get out 
of control. He was in the structure. 

“But they say, here, man, you want this cheese? And they 
were sleeping on this big hunk of cheese, and I say, well, 
yeah, I guess. I didn’t care.” 

Of course I care about standards, said Matt. 

“So they got out and I took the cheese back into the office 
here, and then went home.” He laughed. He didn’t care. 
I care, said Matt, yes, but I don’t think you realize... 

“It’s like skim milk or something, look.” They were 
passing around this giant cube of white cheese. Carter 
laughed. 

Matt felt the control seeping away. There was nothing he 
could do about it. It was fairly frightening, because he didn’t 
want to lose the control. Look, the publisher was saying. He 
was losing control. Look, he said, you don’t know anything 
up there. You’re up there in the thin air of academia, you 
don’t know anything. Not like me. The publisher was picking 
up speed, raising his voice and something was seriously wrong 
here. Look, he said, I come from the fucking streets, I know 
what’s happening. You sons of bitches up there, you don’t 
know what’s happening. Then he seemed rational, ominously 
rational, for a moment, just for a moment. OK, he said. 
Look, why do you want to write about this city stuff? Come 
on, you can’t know what’s happening down here, you can’t 
cover this town. You’re a campus paper, why can’t you stick 
to the campus? Goddamn it, you got it too easy up there. IfI 
have one bad week, then I’m out of business, you know that? 
Of course you don’t. You’re punks. Rationality disappeared. 

Goddamn it. 

Carter and them could hear Matt on the phone across the 
office. 

The control was gone. And if I have to, he was saying, I’m 
gonna throw your fucking papers in the ocean. I can wipe 
you out if I have to... 

Now, Mr.... 

You understand that? I’m a fucking thug. You understand 
that? I’ve been in the streets for 13 years, and I've pub- 
lished every week for 13 years. I’ve wiped out 23 papers in 
this town. That’s what I can do to the competition, you 
understand me? 

This was getting ridiculous. Now Mr... 

I’m gonna throw your papers in the goddamn ocean. 

Matt could hear the crowd around Carter’s desk. They 
had this big hunk of cheese or something. The publisher was 
shouting in the phone. A big hunk of cheese? 

Bodies get lost, you know? If they can’t find the fucking 
body, then there’s no evidence you know? I get a phone call 
from one of you up there, and they said you know where my 
daughter goes to school, well, I’m telling you, I'm a fucking 
thug. The fucking ocean, you know what I'm talking about? 

Matt had no idea. His daughter? Nobody from the paper 

, called him and said that. 


~~“ And Pil handle you easy. If they can’t find the body, then” 


there’s no evidence, the fucking ocean. 


Matt had never heard anything like this in his life. What 
was happening here? 

“‘Are you threatening me?” he asked the phone. 

I’m telling you that if they can’t find the body, then there’s 
no evidence. Do you fucking understand me? 

“They were just sleeping there,”’ said Carter. He laughed. 
“But now I got the big cheese.” 

It was becoming hard to keep track of anything. 

The paper itself had to go on. They just sort of worked 
around the incidents, hate mail, and confusion. It was hard 
to keep track of anything. The everyday mania is usually 
enough to keep everyone crazy. A crisis was impossible. 

Along with it all, the larger staff was in the midst of re- 
organization, of theory and thought. They were at a point 
where they could discuss things objectively. They had 
latched on to some of the spirit from the gonzo thinking. It 
spread and some of the larger group wanted to get in on it. It 
was the first time in a long time that this kind of discussion 
could even be possible. It was a good thing; if it hadn’t been 
for the incidents, this could be another story. 

But at the same time, structures were rising. The 
collective, the larger group, wanted to make some long 
range plans, iron out some problems and just generally 
discuss. They met at the Saturn Cafe, in town. There were 
about 15 of them. Some were new, some were old. They sat 


‘in a circle and drank some beers. Everything was under 


control. The structure spoke in turns. Nobody wanted to get 
too specific. Everyhody wanted to get specific, but nobody 
could take the chance. Nobody could complain. Everybody 
could complain, but nobody could name names. They just 
couldn’t do it in the collective. The group spoke to the group. 
It was safer that way. 

The crowd from Mike’s house shared glances now and 
then but that wasn’t enough. It was not sensual. It was the 
collective, you cold, cold, heart, and in the end nothing 
happened. It was just another’ meeting. Nobody jumped 
around, Mike didn’t hold Nellie in his arms, of course, it was 
a meeting. It was cold in that place after a while. 

Later that night, Carter and the Fine Arts editor got drunk 
at the Arrow and shot some pool. They were pretty loud. 


The seven ball jumped off the table as the Fine Arts editor . 


scratched the cue. 
“Bad crookedness,” said Carter. It was becoming clear 


that there was probably only one way to handle the whole . 


situation. The headline in one of the local “progressive” 
weeklies was ironic. A chatty article, concerning the 
notorious cover and mentioning a little journalistic back- 
stabbing, came in under the title of: Gonzo Rebuffed. 
Gonzo? ; 
Get outta the 


kitchen 


Structure stands straight up and down. Face it, we were 
all in this together. Lines of type. 

In the beginning the fence was about knee-high, this little 
structure fence, and you could climb over the top if you 
wanted. Really, if you wanted to be a little crazy, go a little 
gonzo, well, that was all right, just a little. You could climb 
over the top and do that if you’d like. But be back soon. 

Then we built it a little higher, because, well, jesus, it just 
needed to be a little higher in order to hold all of us inside. 

In order and inside. 

There were more and more people participating, the fence 
needed to be raised. Can’t have people spilling over the top. 
We needed to get political, gain a few diplomatic fence 
posts. To keep us from spilling over the top. 

There were more and more people participating, the fence 
Higher and higher. Then, when the trouble started, the 
troops hustled and organized, and that big old fence got just 
a little bit higher. Those letter came in and the thing got 
going, and the enemy saw us hustling and organizing, and 
they saw their chance. They piled it on. 

And we just smiled and said, well, take it easy, but that 
was about it. 

Yes, Mr.H—, the editor said. If you could only understand 
our position. 

Somebody laughed. 

So just take it easy, if you don’t mind. 

And in the end we did it to ourselves. We took our own 
little collective knee-high structure and we raised it to try 
and beat the heat. Beat the heat! Can you imagine? We did it 
to ourselves, and before we knew it we couldn’t even see 
over the top of the goddamn thing, much less get to the out- 


“side We wets Wael.“ Ree any Se Pence baste - --going to find-a drink. “Right now,”’said Steve... ........ 


We tried to beat the heat. We tried to ward off the blows, 


- . “We're going, I know it,” He hung back in the window 


keeping a stiff upper trip and all... It was structure time, with 
the whole group behind walls and not a single individual 
among us. ; : 

Well freak that. Some of us finally saw the real trouble. 

It was weird because we couldn’t really believe that it was 
us who were lying down. We had spent so much time 
jumping around about standing up for things, that we just 
couldn’t believe that it was us who were lying down. We had 
huddled together, talking around a table, together, and we 
spoke out in one loud, weak voice, boldly dishing out our 
lowest common denominator way of thinking. 

So when we finally realized the struggle, it was no wonder 
we had to do something ridiculous. We had to bail out 
and re-group, as individuals. Our own had thrown it in, 
standing re-group, as individuals. Our own had thrown it in, 
standing around while the wolves fairly howled. Jesus, the 
beasts even wanted to kill us. They wanted to throw us in the 
ocean. 

Which was pretty funny, considering that those of us who 
cared, or were crazy enough not to, well, we were about to 
attempt a most ridiculous journey, pure gonzo. We were 
going to really beat the heat, and in the process, show 
themhow it’s supposed to be done. We meant, if you want to 
really beat the heat, you gotta move fast. We meant, jesus, 
we were going to run away in order to strike back, at least at 
ourselves, at least in our own minds. Of course we didn’t 
know it at the time. It was just gonzo, art and all that. That 
was the whole ridiculous idea. 

They each had their own individual reasons for leaving. 
But for all of them it was the edge that made the difference. 
The edge. That was where they had to go, edgeville, in orde 
to get back in the gonzo swing of things. Going away to get 
back. 

The edge rocks and the edge rolls and in the end, the edge 
knows. 

Funny enough, it began in another car. Three of them 
were on their way home from one of the meetings. It h 
another meeting designed to make improvements in the 
collective. Nothing much had happened. Steve, Sharan, 
the Arts editor were in the car. They had had some beers a 
the meeting. The Arts editor was driving. Steve was jumpit 
around in the back seat. 

“Come on,” he said, and he waved his arms. “Come on, 
I’m ready. Let’s go.” The car was moving down Mission 
Street. The radio played. 


‘Loaded and rolling! 


“Sure,” said the Arts editor over his shoulder. “Sure, 
we'll go there tonight. We’ll just go tonight.” He was 
laughing. All the time he and Steve were talking about going 
down there. All the way, let’s go. He could Steve in the rear 
view mirror. 
rear view mirror. 
down there. All the way, let’s go. He could Steve in the rear 

“Now,” said Steve. “We'll go now. Come on.” He was 
excited. “Yeeeee,”’ he yelled at a passing car. A good song 
played, nothing as jumpy as a sea-going junky. 

“Hey, don’t fall out.” Steve was hanging out the window. 
He was excited. He was bored. The meeting had been 
boring. Nothing as jumpy. 

“Yeeeee. We’re goin to Mexicohhh.” 

“Right. We’re fuckin’ going there right now, man, right 
now, I’m gonna keep goin’ down Mission, out to Highway 1, 
and south for a while. We'll be there in no time.” 
: “I’m serious,” laughed Steve. “Goddamn it, I’m serious. 

*m he 

“We're ready,” said the Arts editor. Sharan didn’t say 
anything. Were they kidding? 
“Let’s go, really, come on, let’s go now,” said the jumpy 


junky. 
“We're ready.” 
““Yeeeeeececeeee!” 
Mexico? What the...fock? Why not? Nothing was working 
here, everyone was wimping out at every turn. 
““Yeeeeecee.” 
“‘We’re goin, man,” said the Fine Arts editor, but he was 
still laughing with Steve, playing around. 


and spoke toward the front. “I know it, we’re going, you'll 
see.” 

“To Mexico.” 

“Right now.” The car was headed downtown. They were 
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Summer KEG Sale! 

- $2.00 OFF our already-low prices! 
Budweiser @ was x | Miller Light 
28.95 @ now 26.95 was 26.50 @ now 24.50 
Bavarian Dark Tuborg light/dark 
was 26.50 ~ was 26.95 @ now 24.95 
@ now 24.50 = S | 
Michelob light & 7 SELECTION OF IMPORTED & 

‘dark: was 33.95 DOMESTIC WINES & BEERS! 


- @ now 31.95 | | 
Ernie’s Liquors thanks you for your patronage! 
Have a good summer! 


915 SOQUEL AVENUE 


e 
eC ‘ SANTA CRUZ 
rh Located next to Alpha Beta Market 
A he on Soquel Avenue in Santa Cruz 
cate Pantene PHONE 427-2888 


BankAmericard _ MasterCharge 


As always, FREEICE 
—first come, first 

served. Call now to 
reserve your kegs! 


What if you fall off a mountain this summer? 
Or have a bad bike wreck? 


Or get sick and have to seek professional medical care? 


we = =©0ON JUNE 15 AT 5 PM THE QUARTER ENDS, AND SO DOES YOUR REG-FEE FUNDED HEALTH 
CARE THROUGH COWELL STUDENT HEALTH CENTER. 


y These summer health services are available to you; remember, you owe it to yourself to consider the 


Y Blue Cross Student Health following... Summer Health Care—Cowell 
“Wy ‘Group Plan om - Student Health Center 
‘Ve =: @ if you are not already covered by @ open 9-5 pm 

eK your parents or some other health @ MD. on duty 8:30-12:30 


insurance policy, we urge you to 
enroll in the | 
BLUE CROSS STUDENT HEALTH 


GROUP PLAN. 
Deadline July 9, 1979. 
@ covers hospital and emergency 
room service completely 
@ $100 deductible 
COST: $64.20 
(summer coverage) 


@ Pharmacy hours: 8:30-12:30 


- @ Laboratory-TBA 


@ X-Ray: referred out ona fee-for- 
services basis 

@ Infirmary closed 
FEE-FOR-SERVICE— no prepaid 
health care offered except through 


~ special programs, i.e., summer 


school, Summer Language Institute, 


& contract groups. 


vs , 

vy, You owe it to yourself to make sure that your good health is insured during the coming 

|| “yg summer. REMEMBER, YOUR REG-FEE FUNDED HEALTH CENTER CEASES AT5 PM ON 

| JUNE 15. The deadline to purchase the Blue Cross summer health insurance planis July 

| 9, 1979. Health care at Cowell Health Center is by fee for service; Health Insurance for 
anywhere in the world is $64.20. Stop by the Health Center for more information, and 

don’t be caught this summer without health insurance! 


The edge rocks and it rolls. Jumpy stuff. 

“*Yeeeeeee,”” yelled Steve as the car pulled up in front of 
the Santa Cruz Hotel, their bar. Carter’s Volkswagen bus 
was parked in front. Anna and Carter were already inside. 

“*Yeeeeeeee,”” yelled Steve. “We’ll get Carter and we'll 
leave.” 

_ “Right,” said the Fine Arts editor, as they all three got out 
of the car. 

The edge. 

And inside it was just as ridiculous. The heat was on when 
Steve and Carter hooked up. 

“Shit, yeah,” said Carter. “I'll go.” 

“‘All right.” They were talking loudly, people in the bar 
looking at the group. 

“All right,” said Steve pretty loudly. ‘‘Our reputation is 
at stake. We gotta go.We gotta go now.” 

“‘Let’s get a drink,” said the Fine Arts editor: What the 
fock? Mexico. 

The edge? So jumping soon? 

“OK, yeah, one drink, and then we gotta move.” 

Grapefruit and Tanqueray all the way around. 

Mexico. Grapefruit. 

“It’s.a full moon,” said Steve and he drank a gulp. “We'll 
be on the beach by noon, and then a full moon tomorrow 
night.” 

“Sure,” said Carter. He’d go anywhere, anytime, full 
moon, no moon, mid-June. 

The edge rocked. The group rolled. 

‘What about gas?” asked the Fine Arts editor. 

“There’s no gas, you know that.” Carter drained his 
glass. “‘There’s a crisis, gonzo.” 

“Yeeeeeeee,” said Steve. Right i in the middle of the 
jumping bar. What the fock.They’d be leaving soon. For 
somewhere. 

“So how do we get there?” 

“Siphon, man,” Carter was laughing: He knew he might 

go. “Oklahoma credit card.” 

M oWe're going,” said Steve. ‘There’s no backing out now, 
we gotta go.” 

“Hey,” said Carter. ““We’re going.”’ Anna and Sharan 
were about ready. They’d go. Maybe. Maybe they were going. 
The group was working on itself. 

But it had to be all or none. Somehow they knew that. 

‘‘There’s no backing out,” said Steve. His drink had been 
empty for a few minute now. He wiped his mouth with the 
back of his sleeve. 

The edge rocked. 

“Let’s roll,” said Carter. “I got half a tank already. And 
the Beast can make it.” His bus was called the Beast. Of 
burden. 

“Yeah.” Maybe. 

“No problem.” Could be. 

“‘Let’s go.” Possible. 

But all or none. Jumpy junky. 

“Come on,” said Steve to the Fine Arts editor. “Let’s get 
going.” They all looked at him. 

We'd better,” he finally said, finishing his drink. “We'd 
better, if we’re gonna make the full moon.” 

.  “Yeeeeeeee.” Steve pounded the table. They were going. The 

group. The jumpin’ edge. The whole deal. Like somebody 
said, there was no backing out now. Their individual 
reputations were at stake. Or something. 

What.the fock. Why not? 

In an hour they’d dropped by each of their homes, Anna’s 
and Steve’s and Sharan’s and Carter’s and the Fine Arts 
editor’s. They grabbed their stuff, stuff like paper and paints 
and peanut butter and bread and clothes and pillows and 
quilts and a typewriter and stuff like any loose change or 
dope. By two in the morning they were on the road. 

Carter drove the first stretch. Gas looked like it was going 
to be a problem, but nobody really thought about things like 
a gas crisis. It was pretty funny, he thought. It had to happen 
of course, the trip. It was the only way out without giving up. 
What the hell, thought Carter. The weekend was coming up. 
It ought to be a good gonzo time, a short visit to the edge. 
That was always refreshing when the chips were down,when 
the heat was really on. course, the trip. It was the only way out 
when the heat was really on. Nothing like a good crisis to get 
the blood boiling. Just rent a little shack at edge city, take a 
quick dip, maybe write the big one: Bad Heat on the Fly; a 
Tale of Two Cities. Or something. 

The road laid its dark self out in the almost full moon, and 
Carter just relaxed and let the Beast flow. Soon everyone 


was asleep, or at least quiet: The Fine Arts editor climbed — 


up front after a while. He sat in the passenger seat next to 
Carter. It was quiet except for the steady engine. It ran 
strong, old bus and all, but it ran strong. 

“This ought to be good.” 


“Yeah.” Carter knew about the edge. Good wasn’t 
exactly the word, but he’d find out soon enough. Gonzo. 

“Got to ride it out.”” He had that much right. 

“Yeah,” said Carter. “The Ho Chi Minh Trail.” The 
path to crisis, the trail to a jumping cure. - 

“Think we'll make it?” asked the Arts sour after awhile. 

Carter laughed. 

“Right.” He looked out as Carter drove. “We? re lucky to 
be this far.” They were about 60 miles south of Salinas. Not 
real far. . 

Sotry and explain it. What could they possibly have to do 
in Mexico? What’s there, but the edge. The edge and a 
Mexican Gonzo Revival. 

Yes siree, a way of thinking, that edge. It rocks and rolls, 


_, and in the end it knows. 


Sotry and explain it. It was about time for them to run out 
of gas. There wasn’t a car in sight: So they’d probably 
sputter, stop, then run dry, to spend the night in the van or 


something, then beat it back to Santa Cruz as soon as the. 
- auto club could bail them out. So explain why, when it was. - 
just time for them to run out of gas in the middle of the night, _ 
in the middle of the gas crisis, why was there all of asudden a 
giant gas station just sitting alongside the freeway, just’ 


sitting right alongside the goddamn Ho Chi Minh Trail in 
the middle of the night, with its lights blazing open in the 
dark? -A gas station! What the...fock? There it is, and it’s 
wide open, ta car in sight. 

Try and explain, or just ride it out. Jump stuff. The full 
tank got them all the way down to Santa Barbara. Well, why 
not? They were going to Mexico. They didn’t have any 
money, or, really, much of anything but paints and peanut 
butter. They all the time had nothing, and here they were. 
They were leaving the newspaper behind, they were leaving 
the structure behind, why not? They had to ride it out. 


Whatever. They had a reputation to protect, for them- — 


selves, their own. They had the group. And they had the 
edge by the tail. . 

What the hell, figured Carter. We'll do it for art. 

And of course they never made it to Mexico. But that was 
OK, they figured. If that was the way it was going to be, well, 
jesus, then that was OK. The Beast broke down in Santa 
Barbara, bad generator, so they got ready to turn around and 


head back up the coast. It was OK, really, they didn’t mind. 


Actually it wasn’t so bad. It was a good try, a good gonzo go 
for it. And it wasn’t so bad. They were sitting around 
comfortable in the back of the van. They’d grabbed 
breakfast at a friend of Carter’s in Isla Vista. She’d fed them 
all pancakes, and when they headed out of there, the 
generator had broke down. But they figured they could make 
it back to Santa Cruz. It would be toolrisky to head farther 
south. The day was dawning pretty hot and all, so hey, it’s 
OK they told each other, we went for it: We took off in the 
middle of the night, split the paper in the middle of the night 
for Mexico. 

Yeeeeeee! And now they just had to ride on back home. 

So try. and explain it, that rock and roll edge, that gonzo 
thing. Try and explain this one, explain what happened to 
them when they headed back home. Steve was driving, and 


‘Carter and the Arts editor were kicked back with Sharan, 


sackéd out with a few morning beers, ready for the ride 
home... 

“‘Cruzin’ and snoozin’ ” said Carter. 

So explain what happened. Anna was sitting up front. 
They’d bought a little food at the Santa Barbara Albert- 
sons, and Anna was checking that out, and Steve was 
driving so explain what happened. They were just rolling 
along the freeway, picking up speed, heading out of town up 
‘Highway 101, picking up speed as the Beast wound it out to 
70. Everyone was comfortable, talking and drinking, and 
laughing about their prank, and the edge, and how they’d 
‘been there... 


And the rear tire falls off. On the fucking freeway, going — 


70 miles an hour in a wild 63 Volkswagen bus, with a 
fucking red five gallon gas can spilling all over the place, a 
fucking red...bomb, now that the wheel had fallen off and 
they were skidding all over the freeway, half backwards with 
sparks and shit flying all over the place, and the van’s tilting 
at this crazy lean ‘cause half the rear end was riding on the 
brake pads, twisting the axle to shit, skidding along, grinding 
on the pavement. And Carter almost spilled his beer. 
“Jesus,” said the Fine Arts editor when they finally 


_ skidded to a stop on the side of the road, in the weeds, un- 


harmed, un-wrecked, and un-on-fire. 

“‘Crash.and burn,” laughed Carter and almost spilled his 
beer. 

What the fuck. Mom and Dad and Sis would have been 
smoldering in the bushes by now, dead from the fiery inferno 
raging now that the sparks had jumped up that dripping 


_ weekend freeway. 


been so careful in defending themselves and apologizing, 
they’d neglected to leave a way out. And it was a tall wall. 


of Cuervo by the side. of the road.” 


RE 2 


brake line, exploding in some godawful flaming tragedy, 
spreading charred limbs and broken glass all over the 


But what the fuck. They stood around giggling at the 
crazy leaning van. Death couldn’t make it out to the edge on 
a pair of training wheels. It was all theirs. It. was bad 
craziness, as someone was all the time saying these days. 

Hitchhiking up the coast it was a little easier to see the - 
whole picture. The group had split up. Rides would come 
faster that way. Carter rode back into town with the tow 
truck. He’d have to hang out in Santa Barbara for a while. 

It became clear what was happening. They were going 
back, but it would be easy now. They had themselves to 
count on now. 

The structure had been built from the inside, and it had’ 
been built so fast, and carefully, the collective group had. 


they’d been so careful in building this giant cold wall, that : 


__ So....somebody had to go over the top. Someone had to go © 
to... to... 

Yeeeeeeeeee. To Mexico. 

And it was going to be whoever figured it out first, and 
then had the soul to make the move. It was a way of thinking | 
that still had a little heat on it, a little burn, some low... 
smoke. So they went over the top and the rest was easy. 
Getting gas was easy, crashing was easy, loving was easy 
because the group had it made, boys and girls, they had 
themselves, and they had it made, they had it made in the 
shade. 

And as for that cold steely structure that’s gonna soon 
enough twist and fall in the melt-down, well, jesus, you bet- © 
ter thank your little green alligator that the ice cold son of a 
bitch just won’t be able to beat the heat. Not when it comes 
down to dealing with individuals who deal with themselves, 
with senses wide open and eyes full of flames. They’d done 
it, at least for themselves, and that was what mattered. That 
was the point. The college newspaper could follow soon — 
enough, or die behind their own structured walls. Nope, 
when you come right down to it, right down to the gonzo 


truth of it all, those cold structures of political realities just ; 


can’t beat the heat. Just can’t doit. . .. 
“Sunday night was more. crowded than usual. "People 
wanted to hear about the trip. It was all pretty funny. 


Everyone had made it back with no problém. Except Carter. © 


They figured he’d end up having to spend a few days 
hassling with van, or something. There was no way he could 
make it back. When the phone rang it was for the Arts 
editor. 
“Yeah?” he said into the phone. - 
“Hey, man.” It was Carter. 
‘All right, how’s it going?” 
“Look, come get me.” People tried to hear the Arts editor 
on the phone. 
‘‘What? In Santa Barbara?” 
‘‘Naw, man, I’m in Salinas. I had to hitchhike out, ia I 
can’t stand around the freeway any more. Itis too dark.” 
“So? Get thumbing, you lazy bastard, we got work to do.” 
“Yeah, I know. Come on, come get me, I can’ ’t stand 
around in the dark.” 
“Why not?” 
“Come on.” 
“Tell me, or wait until morning...” 
‘Aw, man.” Everyone was standing around the phone. It 
was Carter and he can’t hitch after dark. It was pretty funny. 
“OK, look,” he said. You could hear cars in the 
background. “I can’t stand on the freeway, cause I'll get 
picked up, and if I get picked up I'll go to jail.” 
**What? Don’t be ridiculous. For hitchhiking?’ 
“Naw.” You could hear the cars go by. “Look, I had to 
leave Santa Barbara ’cause I found out they got a warrant 
for my arrest.”’ 
“Yeah?” He told the group and they laughed. 
“Yeah; pretty fanny, uh?” 
“You gonna tell me what for?” 
“Not in a million years.” . 
“All right, be there in half an hour.” 
“OK,” said Carter. “But take your time. I found a bottle 


“Yeah? A fifth?” 

“‘Naw, pint.” 

“Oh, back burner.” Carter laughed. 

“See you in thirty.” The Arts editor laughed. That was 
newspaper talk.) - 


OK, everybody outta the pool, : 


©1979 Crash and Burn Press 
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_ Recap; cont. from page 5 


years are as low as 4,700. Although there are several plans 
developing to recruit more students; the administration is 


‘busily preparing for what could be a drastic drop in campus 


population. Such an enrollment drop will result in a 
proportional decline in monies available to the University. 
‘Part of this preparation involves deciding what programs 


_can be cut back or even eliminated completely. Religious 


studies is the first board brought forth for elimination. 
Humanities Dean Helene Moglen argues that she doesnot 
have enough resources to strengthen the board with addi- 
tional faculty positions. It all comes down to what priorities 
are set, however. Moglen, for example is currently petition- 
ing for new positions in other boards of study. The decision 
regarding religious studies will apparently be made next year. 
The possible elimination of this board is just an example of 
what UCSC will be facing in the years to come. 

A major planning effort will be initiated to establish what 
‘the priorities of this campus are regarding program offer- 
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halt 
‘wea Capitola Avenu 
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Wherever you are... 
you know where 


UGUCWLL. COUCCY 
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\ 
available at... 


Altemative Footwear, Santa Cruz 

Agneaux Concepts, Santa Cruz 

Birkenstocks, Aptos 

Hot Feet, Capitola 

Ken’s Shoes, Santa Cruz 
. Marini’s on the Boardwalk, Santa Cruz 
Scott’s Shoes, Aptos 


Serving. Dinner 
$30" to °50rm 


Maye ‘440-9924 


you stand. | 


3” 
utes planetary 


ings. This plan will include what programs can be cut and 


what new programs should be established to deal with our . 


dropping enrollments. This plan was requested by UC 
President Saxon in return for five years of protection from 
direct faculty reductions because of enrollment declines. 


_ The plan must be completed by December 31, 1979. While 


it may seem strange to cut back programs and at the same 
time establish new programs, there is an adiinistrative 
rationale for such an action. The new programs being 
proposed are career oriented so they can attract more 
students to UCSC. These programs include an applied 
sciences program and a program designed to teach students 
how to design and market products. Saxon states the’ plan 
must “‘face the realities of your situation;” it will also dictate 
the direction of this campus. for the next several years. 
While our campus faces the uncertainty of reorganiza- 


_ tion, future cutbacks and career oriented programs, the 


regents still continue to invest in fascist regimes and build 
nuclear weapons. Watch the papers for the results of the 


‘regents’ July meeting. At this meeting they will make a 
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decision regarding their involvement in the Los Alamos and 
Lawrence Livermore Radiation Labs. These two labora- 
tories are responsible for the development of all the nuclear 
warheads in the US arsenal. 

The regents still continue to invest over half their 
investment funds in 34 companies which support the white- 
minority-fascist regime controlling South Africa. Some 
things never change. To the regents credit however, at their 
May meeting they used their power as share holders to vote 
against General Motors’ practice of supplying the South 
African military with vehicles and spare parts. Clearly, 
however, this is just a small tentative move in a generally 
correct direction. 

Well, guess that’s all folks. While you’ re frolicking about 
in the outside world this summer think about the ol’ 
university now and then. There are changes on the horizon. 
Some of those changes will already be planned out and 
established when you get back this coming fall. After all, as 
Im sure you are all aware, administrators don’t take the. 
summer off,they just continue administrating. 


SPECIAL STUDENT 


FLIGHTS NOW AVAILABLE 


CASH FOR YOUR BOOKS 

RECYCLE YOUR TEXTBOOKS 

JUNE 13, 14, and 15 
10 AM. TO 4 P.M. 


Here’s How It Works: 


The Bookstore can buy back from you, during the days and times above, 
certain textbooks according to these values: 


TOP VALUE—If your current editien books are in good condition 
and have been ordered by faculty for F. 
of the new list price, even if you purchased the book as used. 


MARKET VALUE—Books of current edition not being used on our 

campus can be sold at going market price. The agent buying 
these books must ship them to warehouses and.take a chance 
|. that they can be resold to another school. The Bookstore has 
this agent here as a service to buy those books we are unable to 


Remember to look for used copies when buying your books at the Bay 
Tree Bookstore. Buying used books can save you 25%. 


a Bay Tree Bookstore 


...one idea... 


Fly.to LONDON on June 24 

Return from COPENHAGEN, PARIS, 
ZURICH or TEL AVIV. 

Your choice! Stay 1 Week or 1 Year! 
BUT YOU MUST BOOK NOW. 


FLIGHTS ARE FILLING. 
FOR MORE IDEAS ASK: 


JOHN SALIBA 
CAMPUS TRAVEL OFFICE, 


REDWOOD BLDG., Mon.-Thurs. 10-3 
Call 429-TRIP 


quarter, we pay 50% 


the 


monday-friday 9:00am to 5:00pm 
, telephone: 429-4544 


¢ serving the UCSC | 
rg = Campus Community 


MIRACLE 
AT THE 
DINETTE 


by David Arenson & Erik Nelson 


Santa Cruz is a mecca for the disenfranchised remnants 
of the psychedelic era, for wanderers and cultists awaiting 
the arrival of alien spaceships, the perfection of the alfalfa 
sprout, or the appearance of the one true god. 

But none of them can compare with what is perhaps the 
most potent cult yet, headed by an ebullient ex-Dale 
Carnegie instructor named Francis Tong. Through the 
gospel of hot and spicy Szechwan cuisine, Tong has 
developed a fanatical local following. 

The cult began two years ago when Tong began working 
his culinary sorcery at Bill Williamson’s sleepy American 
dinette, a dinette located appropriately enough next to the 
bus depot. Brought together by their mutual passion for 
gambling, ajail sentence and their love of good food, the two 
men have created one of the most popular restaurants in the 
Monterey Bay area. 

“I’m one hundred percent sure it’s the will of God,” says 
the burly Williamson, a devout born-again Christian. “It’s a 


_small place, nothing fancy, but still they come. This has to 


be the work of God. We don’t even have air conditioning!” 

But doesn’t the Kung Pao Red Snapper have something to 
do with it? 

“God taught Francis how to cook the red snapper,” 
replies Williamson with certainty. Judging from the long 
lines waiting to get in (the record is 101), the general public 
agrees with him. 

But Chef Tong isn’t so sure, attributing his success to 
“hard work and a little promotion.” Perhaps. 

It is difficult to characterize the cuisine of the Dinette. 
Combining elements of Cantonese, Hunanese and Szechwan, 
with more than a touch of Chef Tong’s own secret recipes, it 
ranges from indifferent to superb. The aforementioned 
snapper dish is delicious, as are most of the other Hot spicy 
entrees. The Cantonese offerings, on the other hand, are a 
bit ordinary. The menu, as Chef Tong is quick to point out, 
is a marvel of statistical engineering, with code numbers 
denoting the various spices, foods and styles of cooking. But 
the most interesting thing about the Dinette is the story of 
the man behind the wok. 

The son of an English professor, Francis Tong has spent 
most of his 52 years as a refugee from invading armies, 
angry mobs, police and low paying jobs. Forced by the 
Japanese to leave their home in Hupei province, the Tong 
family settled for awhile in Hunan. It was there at the age of 
13, that young Francis learned to cook. “My father was a 
gourmet,” Tong relates, “and he couldn’t stand the food at 
Hunan Provincial Industrial College. I began to cook for 
him, learning by practice and reading cookbooks. He liked 
changes every day, so I learned lots of dishes.” 

At 17, Tong became an interpreter between the Chinese 
and American armies, and by 1944 was an investigator for 
the American Army Air Force. “One day they sent me to 
the airport to investigate some thefts. U.S. troops had 
reported stolen items, and I noticed that the.coolies had put 
things under their clothes. I turned them in, and later one 
night on my way home an M.P. and I were stopped by amob 
of 600 angry people. They asked me why I turned the 
coolies in, and I said I was only doing my job. They told me 
that a lot of people were living on what those coolies stole, 
and then they beat me with hammers. I was put in the 


hospital for a month.” H 

In 1946, well aware of the impending downfall of the 3 
Nationalist regime, Tong left for Taiwan, and was married & 
shortly thereafter. After working at various odd jobs, Tong 8 
decided it was time to move up in the world. After a year of > 
persistent effort, he landed a job with a local airline. After § 
four years he was in charge of Civil Air Transports z£ 


operations in Tokyo. 


Having reached the top, Tong branched out on his own 
and set up a very successful. “Shoppers Club,” in which 
tourists would receive discount books for Tokyo shops, 
hotels and restaurants. Later he became a Dale Carnegie 
instuctor. His skills as a salesman were soon parlayed into 
extremely lucrative commissions from the sales of Success 
Motivation cassettes. This long immersion into the world of 
positive has left its indelible mark on Tong.” I think I’m a 
superman,” he states modestly. ; 

In 1972 Francis began spending three nights a week in a 
Tokyo restaurant kitchen watching a friend of his prepare 
Szechwan dishes. This chef mentioned a possible job in 
America, running a restaurant in Santa Cruz called the New 
Riverside. Tong had a friend in San Francisco drive down to 
check the town out. “He wrote back saying, forget it, that 
place is dead,” laughs Tong. But Francis played his hunch 
and made the journey anyway. The plot thickens. 

Tong’s overconfidence led him to believe he could be 
equally lucky at gambling. Arriving in Santa Cruz, Tong 
found himself bored. “I like a little excitement,” he says. 
Starting slowly in modest card games, Francis became 
more and more obsessed with winning back his at first 
modest losses. “I started to lose, and as I lost more I began 
to feel that I had to get it back. Otherwise, you lose face! The 
more you lose face the more chances you take and the more 
trouble you get into.” 

And Francis Tong got into more and more trouble. His 
salary at the New Riverside didn’t begin to cover his debts, 
and he began to take cash from the till, a till that kept 
growing due to his efforts as manager. According to a local 
newspaper account, the owners couldn’t check up on Tong 
since he kept the books in English, which they could neither 
read nor write. 

“T used to take money and go to San Jose three or four 
times a day during the slow hours of the restaurant. I’d walk 
into the room and they’d say, Francis Tong is here! Let’s 
play him!” 

Trouble also led Tong to Nevada, where in one nightmar- 


ish evening he won $9,000 playing cards, and then lost it 15 


minutes later at the Baccarat table. Undaunted, Tong 


_ $4,000 debt. “I.was very depressed,” winces Tong. 


‘said Francis, what are we doing? With this food you can 


nights in a Watsonville jail and his days at the Dinette. 


wed money from the casino and promptly ran up a. 

By this time the Tokyo owners began to get suspicious 
and in the summer of 1976, confronted Tong with his 
malfeasance. He readily confessed, but the owners still 
wanted him to manage the restaurant—except for the books, 
which they turned over to a neutral observer for safekeep- 
ing. For five months Tong was on the wagon, but vice is not 
that easily dismissed and by November he’d returned to the 


card table. By the end of the year he had run up over - 


$18,000 in debts, while the New Riverside cash flow 
seemed to drop. Then the restaurant was sold to a Taiwanese 
businessman who could read English and Tong’s fortunes 
took a nosedive. He was told to pack his bags. While doing 
so the police arrived with a warrant for his arrest, The 
charges—Grant Theft and Forgery. 

Broke and awaiting trial, Francis relied on friends for 
food and shelter. To make a little money he began catering 
small dinners in local homes. One night, armed with some 
leftover beef in oyster sauce and sweet and sour pork, he 
stopped by Bill Williamson’s Dinette. He fixed dinner for 
his old gambling buddy, and as Williamson remembers, “I 


pack people in here. He said, ‘You think so’? I said, ‘I know 
so.’ He got up for a minute, walked outside and then came 
back in and said, ‘When can we start?’ I said, “The sooner 
the better’.” The rest, as they say, is history. 

Chef Tong’s Szechwan Dinette opened on Monday April 
11, 1977. Immediately word about Tong’s inexpensive and 
delicious cuisine began to spread. 

Tong’s legal. problems were far from over, however. 
Despite the fact that the judge, prosecuting attorney and 
probably a large part of the jury had enthusiastically 
sampled the good Chef’s cooking, the verdict came in: guilty 
as charged. Francis was sentenced to one year in jail and 
was ordered to make restitution to the owners of the New 
Riverside. It was a remarkably light sentence, but in the 
words of assistant District Attorney George Kovacevich, 
“if you’ve ever eaten any of Mr. Tong’s food, you have to be 
biased.” ' 

Tong was put on a work release program, spending his 


Business continued to improve, and Tong began paying 
back his debt to the New Riverside. In six months he was 
released from jail, a free man. 

What now? Tong still believes in the power of positive 
thinking, and his ambitions are limitless. “First I want to 
show all of Santa Cruz how to cook this food, then, 
California, and finally, all of America. I want to make Santa 
Cruz the hometown of Szechwan. Someday after I die T 
want it to be said when people say they are from Santa Cruz, 
“Oh, you must know how to cook Chef Tong Szechwan.” 

He hopes to build upon his local cult following through 
nationwide Chef Tong cooking schools and Chef Tong 
Secret Sauce on every supermarket shelf. “Chef Tong must 
be sold,” he declares. One envisions housewives in Des 
Moines wearing Chef Tong aprons, sending their daughters 
to Chef Tong summer camps and a preface to his cook book 
written by Buckminster Fuller. 


His partner, Bill Williamson, is a little less confident. : 


“I’ve thought about expanding, opening franchises. But 
expansion can mean destruction. I’m all for having a 
thousand Dinettes—but where are you going to find a 
thousand Chef Tongs?” 
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Students paint 


by Ben Klein 


_ Isla Cerralvo, a tiny desert island off the coast of Baja, is 
the only known home of the tropical lizard ctenosaura. For 
nearly a month and a half this remote.reptile paradise be- 


came the home of two UCSC students, John Carothers and 


Shannon Brownlee. ‘With the aid of a college sponsored 
grant program, these two biology students had the opportun- 
ity to study the behavior of these desert lizards. . 

Isla Cerralvo, located a few miles off the eastern coast of . 
Baja near the city of La Paz, is the southern most island in- 
the Sea of Cortez. Some 22 miles long and 4 miles wide and 
surrounded by warm and déep equatorial waters, Isla 
Cerralvo consists of high mountains and numerous cliffs 
rising 22,000 feet above the water’s surface. Despite its 
desert-like characteristics, John and Shannon observed an 
abundance of small plants and lush vegetation among the 
rocky terrain of dunes and arroyos. 

Shannon spent her time observing the warming behavior 


_ Of local vultures and helping John in his lizard studies. 
* The two based their observations on a colony of 16 


ctenosaura living on a rockpile. Sitting on stools protected 


~ from the sun by a canvas blind, John and Shannon observed 


the daily activities of these lizards. John designed the means 
for experimentation. The stdents numbered each rock and 


' painted the lizards to make their observing process easier. 


They discovered a dominance hierarchy within the lizard 
community that is dependant solely upon size. The colony 
under study contained one dominant male and several 
females as well as two smaller subleader males. 

The lizards eventually became accustomed to the stud- 
ents and each earned a nickname characteristic of their 


lizards in Baja 


individual behavior: the dominant male, for example, was 
christened “Orson Welles.” For the most part, the students 
activities did not interfere with the daily functions of the 
lizard colony. — 


Fellowship (PUF), is designed to help students like John 
and Shannon meet the costs of various academic projects. 
The program allots each college a sum of $1600 to award to 
any individual-or group of students seeking research aid. 
The total sum may be given in its entirety to one student or 
in any other fashion in which the college sees fit. Each | 
applying student or group must have a sponsoring faculty 
member in addition to a letter of recommendation in order to 
obtain a grant. A student/group can design the proposal in 
any manner desired, as a grant-monies program monies 
received do not have to be repaid. With the help of PUF, 
several UCSC students have had the opportunity to design 
individual research projects. 

In the application John and Shannon discussed the 
importance of the behavior of island species as well as the 
planned method of research. No previous studies had been 
made concerning ctenosaura. The two discussed with 
faculty members potential research topics before selecting 
the lizards. In choosing Isla Cerralvo, they had to consider 
means of transportation and the availability of supplies. 
Without the grant they probably would have not been able 
to conduct their research... 

After a month and a half of studying the lizard behavior, 
John and Shannon returned to Santa Cruz. The two 
presented the results of their studies May 31 to the general 
public. This particular PUF-sponsored study has earned 
them both mention in the Alumni Report and Scientific 
News. 


Why is the United States one of the few industrialized 
nations still without a credible anti-capitalist political 
party? Countless classes have been held and untold reams 
have been written trying to answer that question—or 
apologize for the fact that it has to be asked. 

The answer, according to some, is that the US is a nation 


built by individualists, iron-willed refugees who fled poverty 


and political or religious persecution to carve a free 
enterprise.empire out of the American wilderness. Others 
point to the endless number of American ethnicities, all of 
which have proven easy prey for the “divide and conquer” 
capitalists. To still others the impotence of the American 
left is due to the country’s unprecedented post-war eco- 
nomic expansion and its quarter century of global domina- 
tion. 
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These theses lend insight into the problem at hand. But 
they do not explain why the left has a significant presence in 
the labor movement (e.g., in the United Farm Workers, the 
auto workers, the steel workers and the public sector 
unions), academia (e.g., Domhoff, O’Connor, etc.), popular 
cinema (e.g., Fonda, Redgrave, etc.) and such single issue 
struggles as the anti-nuke movement, but not in politics per 
se. 

The problem with these theories is that they attribute the 
left’s weakness solely to supposedly objective circumstance 
when in fact all the indicators suggest that the US is more 
than ready for an anti-capitalist political party. The nation’s 
economic malaise, is having its effect on the American 
people’s attitude toward the private sector. The press, for 
instance, is regularly running front page stories on angry 
consumers in long gas lines and on public opinion polls with 
such headlines as: “‘Record Corporate Profits Displease 
Most Americans” (Santa Cruz Sentinel, May 1979). 

The problem is not merely that the ruling class enjoys 
ideological hegemony, but rather that the left has failed to 
create an organized political expression of the American 
people’s profound and ever increasing discontent. More 
specifically, the left has failed to put forward its program 
(such as it is) in a manner the “masses” can relate to. 

What is needed is a political organization that is both 
ideological {in terms’ of acknowledging the fundamental 


Only ourselves to blame 


problem to be the lack of social control over the means of 
production) and relevant to the American mind. A program 
must be formulated that incorporates American values and 
jargon rather than foreign rhetoric that has been effectively 
poisoned by the McCarthy Era and 100 years of red- 
baiting. 

So far California has come the closest to creating such a 
program and organization. It is called the Campaign for 
Economic Democracy (CED). Since its inception three 
years ago CED has grown into the largest overtly ideologi- 
cal (witness the name) anti-corporate and expressly un-. 
liberal political organization in the nation. By focusing on 
unemployment, greater employee control of the workplace, 
decentralized and ecologically sound energy policy, and 
inflation in the ‘‘basic necessities of life,’ CED has 
managed to develop strong ties to organized labor, as well as 
minority and feminist groups. With 27 chapters and nearly 
6,000 members CED has started winning local elections 
and gaining greater influence on statewide legislation and 
policy. 

But CED has not yet overcome the fatal flaw of the 
American left: the inability to combine effective organizing 
with internal education in the Marxist tradition. In its 
eagerness to develop a uniquely American anti-corporate 
movement, CED has been unable to attract the Marxist 
intellectuals needed to help every member of the organiza- 
tion develop.a comprehensive critique of monopoly capi- 
talist society. 

While American Marxist intellectuals are becoming 
more sophisticated (e.g. in their recognition of the state as a 
complex institution rather than a monolithic tool of the 
capitalist class), they still refuse to come to terms with the 
American working class world view. They don’t see the 
shallowness of Joe McCarthy’s anti-communist legacy. For 
most Americans, only a few words have been poisoned 
(such as “socialism,” which is taken to mean either 
Stalinsim or welfare stateism). For all their sophistication, 
American Marxists do not see the capacity of the American 
people to resent and feel profound antipathy towards the 
corporate establishment. (An example of this is the refusal 
of motorists to believe that the gas shortage is real, rather 
than contrived by the oil companies. ) 

The motto of the American left appears to be “theory is 
theory and practice is practice and never the twain shall 
meet.” So long as this holds true, the United States will 
continue to languish under corporate liberal rule. 
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A Graduate’s Mooing 


Farewell 


by Susan P. Meade 


In preparation for leaving the redwood lined gates of 
UCSC I have been mulling over the important facets of my 
two year stay at this campus paradise. My educational 
experiences, primarily at College Five, were ingested, 
digested and finally regurgitated in the form of a thesis. 
College Five has been a place where all students have had 
the opportunity to become artists and view the world from 
aesthetically cognizant viewpoint. 

In defending our dear campus from the slings and arrows 
of outrageous regents, the impending reorganization and 


Do you ever stop to think 
about the bovine sector? Do 
you ever watch for your 
peaceful pals, the cows? 


critiques from our peers who chose to attend graded 
institutions, we tend to pass lightly over some of the 
important non-academic facets of life upon the hill. I am 
speaking not of the crisscrossed fire trails that provide 
imaginative jogging journeys, or of the view of the Pogonip 
lands, although these are important elements of merit. I am 
not writing of the highly enlightening social experiences 
available in the campus dorms or of the wide variety of 
bagels served in the coffeehouses. I am referring to our 
friends idling away the springtime hours down in yonder 
meadows. 

Do you ever stop to think about the bovine sector of the 
UCSC community? On those sluggish bus rides up the 
eastern hill or the quick swaying trips down the western hill, 
as you pass the steadily blowing meadows of our campus, 
do you ever watch for the liquid eyes of your peaceful pals, 
the cows? 


Those brown and white babies, with ears that are cocked 
over so Slightly, the tails swishing the plethora of flies from 
their flanks; they are my favorite extraneous element on 

campus. Have you ever closely examined the clump of fuzzy 

creatures conferring over their water trough with switching 
tails and docile expressions? Many are the times I have 
ridden by the grass-munched meadows, my nose smashed 
against the grimy bus windows in order to more closely 
observe the habits and hospitality of these unofficial 
welcomers to our University. 

I am thankful for the opportunity to spend two years at a 
campus where the redwoods meet the sea, where the deer and 
bovine gallop all day. They herd and romp, squat and stand 
at attention. Occasionally I hear a tale of an enraged cow 
chasing a student who has come too close, overstepped 
boundaries, invaded personal space by startling the little 
dears from their regimen of munching and meditating, 
masticating and ruminating. 

Our cows meditate on all four legs, their mantras in the 
form of individual chewing rhythms. After all, these are 
new age Santa Cruz cows each a physical embodiment of 
the concept of mellow. Every sideways revolution of the lips 
of these mellow munchers bears testimony to the essence of 
Be Here Now philosophy. 


We students jog, walk, ride or bicycle past them, our 
minds on other issues, seeking to unravel our fates, solve our 
chemistry problems, get that paper in by the quarter’s end. 
We are busy engaging in Be Elsewhere Now philosophies. 
No time, we students set aside far too little time to stop and 
sniff the wildflowers, to stop and pet a bull, to talk to a cow 
op two: bfind theysare.easier to contact for questioning than 


the Chancellor. They are but a short hike away down the 


‘bike path, or easily found merrily munching away near the 


remote lots. 

Down atthe student Farm and Garden project, the cows 
seem a bit more resigned to the existence of human beings. 
One full moonlit night, out on a hay ride, an old fashioned 
trip around the UCSC meadows in a red wagon led by two 
mighty horses, I passed through a group of evening grazers, 
startling them from their feeding. I peeked over the edge of 
the wagon as we jolted by and looked into the still pools of 
their eyes, the chocolate cupcake islands floating in a sea of 
milk, the moonlight on their faces. I waved and they blinked 
and parted their rubbery lips in reply. 

In this time of upheaval, of reorganizational ruckus, I 
wonder if upon a return visit to UCSC I shall find a void 
where now stand a group of beefy bovines, pre-roast meat on 
the hoof, lowing in yonder pasture. Will the new generation 
of students, those born in the turbulent ’60s, pass by the 
meadowlands, never missing the brown and white inquisi- 
tive faces of our fellow creatures? ; . 

I mean how important are they anyway? What purpose 
do they serve the student body in the long run? Will future 
would-be students wonder at their presence, saying, “‘I 


’ won't go to any aggie school, one of those places where they 


put cows in dormitory elevators, where one must wade 
through acres of meadow muffins on the way to class or 
catch a view of fellow students lifting the hide of a 
disinterested cow to check first hand the workings of the 
multiple stomachs.” 

Miist they serve a concrete purpose to the student 
populace? The times they are still a changing and I fear in 
advance the elimination of elements that now add to the 
aesthetic appeal of the school, lending that certain rural 
flavor to our community. 

[had a talk with a cow the other day in the east meadow. I 
said to her ,“Life at UCSC is very special and won’t be the 
way it is now forever, or even much longer.” She snorted in 
reply, twitched her fly covered flanks and said, ‘“Mooooove 
onward honey, life is a beautiful thing, just keep on chewing 
and don’t worry about us.” 


I looked outward, past the edge of the campus, out to 
Monterey bay where sailboats play tag along the hazy 
shoreline. I watched the heavily laden buses puff up the hill 
towards the heart of campus. 

Idyllic longings swept over me. UCSC will continue to be 
the fine place it is. The cows will remain as long as their 
owners provide revenue to the University. Life goes on, the 
seasons change. The meadows turn from green to brown to 
gold and the cows continue to chew their cuds. It is up to the 
new students, the ones that will continue to flesh out the 
structure of the campus, to determine the elements of 
UCSC that appeal to their individual sensibilities and 
sensitivities. As for me, I bid a fond farewell to College 
Five, UCSC and its pastures of plenty. Mooooo. — 


Lookout Cows, 
Squirrels on the March 


Now and then in the middle of the night you can hear the 
cows honking funny. The reasoning behind the bursts is 
hard to figure. Sometimes one blows a simple squeezed toot, 
then, of a sudden, a storm of foghorns, like frightful gossip 
heard with your eyes closed. The cluster of sounds in the 
dark moves across the pasture sightless, and can give you a 
shiver. But who can say; these are concerns far above our 
common sensibilities. Thus, as a bit of a supplement, 
sidebar, footnote, appendix, or whatever to the surrounding 
discussion of the local cattle we try here to add some good 
hard facts about that “bovine sector.” 

To do this we made a few calls. The first landed on the 
shoulders of xGATE, the student locator number. There 
was a long pause at the other end of the line when we 
dropped the question. They gave us another number which 
eventually said, “Oh, you’re just going to have to talk to 
somebody higher up.” We chatted with somebody higher up 
and they said: “Sorry. You’ ve got to goabove me.” By now, 
our hard fact expectations had been reduced to simply a few 
administrative observations on the herd that wanders about 
their front lawn. The ascent continued. 


“The thing you might really want to get into are the 
ground squirrels,” said Clifford Seville-Jones of Campus 
Facilities. He had tried to say something about something 
above his head when monetary matters had entered the con- 
versation. He almost sent us up to someone directly below a 
vice-chancellor; we cut him to the quick with a follow-up 
question on the squirrels. “Oh the ground squirrels are a 
heck of a problem,” he said. It’s been boom time for those 
short fellows who tend to stand to attention when the sea- 
tinted buses rumble up and through the pastures. Their 
numbers have jumped up from 1500 last year to a near 
urban sprawl of 8000. The ground squirrels themselves 
aren’t the problem, it is the way they chose to make a living 
which “presents a danger to the cows,” said Seville-Jones. 
A cow can bust a leg by stepping into one of their front 
doors. 

Currently they are making trouble for the foundations of 


‘Performing: Axts;, alo, they.ye been, hurcawing, inga, the 


banks of the lower quarry and under the bike trails. Tough 
times hit when the fog turns into rainclouds. 

“The condition are just ideal for them to breed in,” the 
man at Campus Facilities said. They have tried to use 
“control methods” on the squirrels but this often incites 
many objections from students. “Yeah,” said Seville-Jones, 
“they’re nice and they’re pretty.” 

With this low-life introduction, we returned to the cows. 
He told us that a local farmer leases grazing rights to the 
land from the University. The farmer “takes care of 
everything,” from attending to cattle desires to mending the 
fences, to tracking down an escaped cow. 


If a cow does escape, “we usually call the farmer.” Often 
“we can handle it.” At this, the telephone nearly jumped as 
Seville-Jones added abruptly: “But we bill the farmer for the 
time.” 

Finally, “the cows help us,” he said. The cattle help to 
eliminate the summertime hazards of grass fires. And, the 
cows essentially abolish the necessity of mowing the lawn 
that lies above High Street and Empire Grade. 

As to those things about money, we were given the phone 
number of some one who works at a higher altitude. We 
were told he would call Monday; we forgot to answer the 
phone. 
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England rocks against 


racism 


by Graham French 


It’s a sunny afternoon. 100,000 people are in a South 
London park listening to the high energy rock of Elvis 
Costello and the Attractions. Above the stage and all 
around the crowd there are banners. They read: “Rock 
Against Racism,” “ Anti-Nazi League,” “Stop The Nation- 
al Front,” and “Love Music—Hate Racism.” This is not 
just another rock concert. Not since the days of the big 
festivals in the late °60s and early ’70s have crowds this 
large gathered in front of a British rock stage. Something is 
happening here and to understand it we need to look at the 
new English rock and roll scene and the political and 
economic situation it has grown dut of. 

Here in the relaxed atmosphere of Santa Cruz, one may 
find it hard to believe that Britain has a fascist political party 
similar to the Nazis of the 1930s. This party is the National 
Front, and in recent parliamentary elections it was able to 
field candidates for over 300 of the 630 House of Commons 
seats. The party has also used national TV to spread its ultra 
right-wing politics. Just as the German Nazis blamed the 
Jews for Germany’s social and economic problems, the NF 
considers the Blacks and Asians to be the cause of Britain’s 
current ills. The electoral policies of the National Front 
include the compulsory removal of Black and Brown people 
from the UK and increasing the power of the police. The NF 
also attacks the “Jewish influences” in the British economy, 
and. advocates restricting the activities of socialists, gays 
and anyone else whodoesn’t fit the NF’s idea of a powerful, 
centralized, racially pure state. 


The afternoon climaxed with Elvis 
Costello; his Night Rally is pro- 
bably the most potent anti-fascist 
song ever recorded. 100,000 people 
got the message. 


The NF’s activity and influence, though, goes much 


further than these public statements. A number of racist 


killings, countless beatings and direct provocations in Black 
and Asian neighborhoods can all be laid at its door. After one 
racist murder, a leading member of the Front dared to say in 
a speech: “one down, one million to go.” He was prosecuted 
under the Race Relations Act, a piece of theoretically anti- 
racist legislation, and was acquitted. He said he was “only 
joking.” 

The racist and fascist activity of the Front, and the 
inability or unwillingness of the state, in the form of courts, 
police, or parliament to effectively tackle it, has led people 
in Britain to look for other ways to oppose it. Many minority 


_. groups have formed defense committees, an essential step in 


areas where people have lost all faith in the neutrality of the 
police. On a national level two broad based organizations 
have formed the Anti-Nazi League and Rock Against 
Racism. Tens of thousands have joined in the anti-racist 
struggle. Politics has returned to the streets and into rock 
and roll after an absence of ten years. 


The economics of racism 

How did all this come about? Britain in the 1950s, like 
most of the Western world, was in the midst of an economic 
boom. There were not enough people to fill the available 
jobs, so the British government advertised in its former 
colonies for people to come to England, the promised land 
where people “never had it so good.” The jobs offered were 
ones that no one else would take, but at least there was 
employment. All this was to change. The dream, such as it 
was, turned sour in the 1970s during the world economic 


crisis and rapidly rising unemployment in Britain. Ofcourse. 


the first people to be thrown out of jobs were these 
immigrants of the 1950s. 

The irony was that these workers, the first victims of the 
economic crisis, were often blamed for being the cause of the 
country’s misery, Unemployment was rampant and afford- 


able housing hard to find. The economic system was the real 
cause of the crisis, but many unemployed whites preferred 
to blame the Blacks and Asians down the street, however 
unreasonable that belief might be. The racist/fascist mes- 
sage thrived on the insecurity created by the poor economic 
conditions. It fueled the white’s suspicion that ethnic 
minorities caused their problems. 

The result of this insecurity was significant gains for the 
National Front in the elections of 1974. They took a larger 
share of the national vote than any extreme right party had 
in 35 years. The Front was still a tiny minority compared to 
the major parties (it gained no seats in parliament), but it 
was a strong enough force to profoundly disturb political 
observers. A gradual increase in racial violence followed 
the election, culminating during the summer of 1976 with 
three overtly racist murders in London. It is important to 
understand the impact of these murders. Racist killings may 
not be rare in the US, but in Britain they were unheard of. 


New wave the new rage. 

In 1976, something else was stirring in England. The rock 
music business was hit by an onslaught from which it is still 
recovering, Over the years it had become dominated by a 
small number of bands who were so weighed down by 
technological hardware and special effects that just to get 
out there and play involved almost a military operation. 


Throughout the early “70s the audiences were content to sit | 


back and passively consume this mega-entertainment 
However, as the decade wore on, a new generation 
emerged; one disillusioned with rock-as-spectacle. There 
was nothing for them to identify with. Many were unable to 
afford the high price of records and concert tickets, since 
many were unemployed—victims of the worsening econo- 
mic crisis. Then came a rock and roll revolution. 


The first visible expression of this generation were the 


Sex Pistols. They hit the London pubs with the rawest, most 
aggressive, most frenzied music ever heard in that city. Hot 
on their heels were the Clash with their own brand of shock 


politics, and the Buzzcocks from Manchester. Hundreds of — 


imitators followed, many of them terrible, a few of them 
inspired, but all swept along by the same belief—that 
anyone could do it and the only difference between audience 
and performer was that performers just happened to be 
holding the instruments at that particular time. Learn three 
chords, get on the stage and play. Forget the 10,000 seat 
arenas, forget the mountains of equipment, just get up on the 
stage and do it. Punk rock was born. So what if their older 
brothers and sisters said they couldn’t play and it was all just 


cont. on next page 


More rock... 


an awful noise. Who cared? Hadn’t a previous generation 
said the same about the Beatles and the Stones? 

Punk rock in England was different from California punk. 
English punk was a collection of mainly working class kids 
attacking the music scene as business. They were deter- 
mined to bring it back to the streets where it had originated. 
Some of it was nihilistic, but that was mainly from the 
imitators who didn’t understand. When Johnny Rotten of 
the Sex Pistols sang “You're the future/We’re the fut- 
ure/NO FUTURE!” he meant that there’ll be no future 
unless you and I seize it. And if we don’t do that we’ve no 
one but ourselves to blame. That was the original message 
of punk. 

Punk and politics (street politics, not electoral politics) 
were inseparable. Kids didn’t want to hear about how hard 
life on the road was, or what a drag it was that your girlfriend 
had just left you and taken your best stash of coke. They 
wanted something they could relate to. They got it: ““Now 
I’m in the subway and I’m looking for the flat/this way leads 
to this one, this way: leads to that/The wind blows through 
the underpass looking for a home/But I walk the empty 
streets ‘cos I’m so alone.” (The Clash—London’s Burn- 
ing.) Or try the Sex Pistols’ satire on the Queen’s silver 
jubilee: ‘““God save the Queen/The fascist regime/Has 
made you a moron/A potential H-bomb.” (God Save The 
Queen). 

Reggae music also spread rapidly, not only among Black 
youth but also onto white people’s turntables, actively 
encouraged by the spokespeople of the punk movement. 
“This song was written by a coon,” said Joe Strummer of 
the Clash at one concert I was at, “‘and anyone who doesn’t 
like coons can fuck off.’’ Marx or Martin Luther King might 
have put it more elegantly, but the audience reaction to that 
direct political message proved it had hit home. 

Mass Opposition to the racists begins. 

When the racist violence and the propaganda of the 
National Front were set against the upsurge of reggae, with 
its message of Black struggle, and the punk politics of new 
wave music, the collision produced Rock Against Racism. 
The movement was formed in 1977 and quickly spread 
through the colleges and rocks clubs of Britain. Up and 
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down the country Black and white bands (at least one of 
each at every gig) pumped out the anti-racist message. 
Politics could be fun and music could be meaningful. The 
nation’s youth pogoed and rocked against racism. 

Later in 1977 the Anti-Nazi League was launched, 
publicly supported by prominent politicians, showbusiness 
celebrities, sports figures and churchpeople. The ANL’s 
avowed aim was to oppose the NF and prevent them from 
becoming a major political force. Throughout 1977 and 
1978 the ANL spread the anti-fascist message in the 
schools, the work-places and on the streets. Offshoots of 
ANL sprang up all over: Schoolkids Against the Nazis, 
Skateboarders Against the Nazis, Postal Workers Against 
the Nazis to name three. Britain was not going to take the 
racist threat lying down. _ 

ANL and RAR worked separately, though closely linked 


to one another, until May 1978 when they combined to put 
LE STE ES ET 


“This song was written by a 
coon, and anyone who doesn’t 
like coons can fuck off.” 


SS eS ED 
on the first Carnival Against Racism in London’s Hackney, 
a largely non-white area. The Clash, the Tom Robinson 
Band, and the Cimmarrons, a reggae band, were the main 
attractions. I was at the other end of the country and unable 
to go, but I will never forget picking up the newspaper with 
some trepidation the day after the carnival. Did many 
people go? Would it be mentioned at all? Would it be 
mentioned! There it was on the front page—‘‘80,000 At 
London Anti-Nazi Carnival.” This was beyond our wildest 
dreams. RAR and ANL had existed for just over a year and 
had organized the second-largest British political demons- 
tration in 30 years. : 

Better things followed. In September we marched from 
London’s Hyde Park to Brixton, another predominantly 
Black area. An endless stream of people sung, chanted, 
celebrated. We reaclied Brixton, and a giant banner over the 
street proclaimed “Gays Against the Nazis;” another 
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banner was on the Town Hall—‘‘Government Workers 
Against the Nazis.”’ Instead of announcing that week’s 
movie, the local cinema carried the message “Ritzy Against 
the Nazis.” We reached the park where the festival took 
place. People poured in for hours. The speeches were direct 
and the music irresistable. It was a celebration of the multi- 
racial solidarity and sheer exuberance that fascism would 
suppress. The afternoon climaxed with Elvis Costello; his 
Night Rally is probably the most potent anti-fascist song 
ever recorded. 100,000 people got the message. 


Death at demonstration but defeat for the Front. 

Since that great event, ANL and RAR have concentrated 
on amore local approach. They have tirelessly been putting 
across the anti-racist message at the grassroots level. Before’ 
the April 1979 elections the NF held a number of pubiic 
meetings. Large ANL contingents were always found 
alongside the local people, protesting that the fascists are 
allowed to preach racial hatred unhindered. The NF’s 
racist provocations. were carried out from behind cordons 
of police, with the inevitable result of violence. At a meeting, 
in Southall, West London, hundreds were arrested (95 
percent of whom were anti-fascists), and as many were 
injured. A teacher, Blair Peach, was clubbed to death by 
police batons. . 

In the highly charged atmosphere of such a confrontation 
it is often difficult to say who began the violence, but in a way 
it is irrelevant. The ultimate blame must lie with a system 
which allows racists to invade an immigrant area with 
chants of “Niggers out,” provocative banners, and public 
beliefs that would deny the right of a significant proportion 
of the British people to live unhindered. 

Blair Peach did not die in vain. In the election two weeks 
later the NF’s share of the vote was halved nearly everywhere. 
Most of the credit for this must go to the activists of RAR 
and ANL. They made racism an issue in a country which 
traditionally shies away from such issues. 

The NF has been effectively defeated at the polls, but 
now the danger is that they will increasingly turn to the’ 
violence that has always been at the root of their message. 
ANL will have to forge stronger links with Black and Asian 
denfense groups to combat this threat. 

Battles have been won but the war will not end 
Britain has some form of economic planning and democracy 
to prevent the instability and insecurity on which racist and 
fascist. beliefs thrive. 
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Si S k Robert Frank, composer of both electronic and ‘and jazz music, 
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by Paul-Mann 


On Sunday, May 13, some 1500 people stood in line in 
90 degree heat to attend the opening of a new exhibit at the © 
Sesnon Gallery at College V—perhaps the first time anyone 
has had to stand in line to see works of art in Santa Cruz 
history. Their interest isn’t hard to fathom: this remarkable 
exhibit contains 75 graphic works by Pablo Picasso. 

y} That so many people would endure gas station lines and 

unseasonal heat to see Picasso’s work may be due in part to 
the mystique of his name. Throughout the twentieth century 
that name has been virtually synonymous with artist. His 
| 7 productivity, his virtuosity, his profound influence on nearly 
every imaginable aspect of modern art, and—perhaps not 
least of all—the incredible monetary worth of his work has 
raised him to the stature of myth. 

This has not been entirely to his benefit: the myth 
frequently obscures the work. We all know stories of people 
refusing to cash Picasso’s checks in order to keep his 
signature; of cafe tablecloths on which he casually doodied 
being sold for improbable sums; of whole buildings being 
torn down to remove some minor mural. Not all of the 
stories are true, but the intense awe and veneration they 


oe 


SIC, express have led one critic, John Berger, to compare 
ger Picasso with King Midas, with the negative connotation 
led underscored. For Berger, the awe which Picasso inspired 


prevented him from receiving the criticism so essential to an 
artist’s development, and as a result Picasso’s later work 
became an almost pathetic parody of himself and others. 

If this were entirely true, the opening of a Picasso exhibit 
might be only an occasion for reflection on the inflation of 
Romantic conceptions of the artist in the twentieth century, 
or for analysis of the effects of Big Money on art. While both 
may be well worth considering, there is a great deal more to 
be learned from the impressive selection gathered by 
Professor Nan Rosenthal and-her students. 

The exhibit covers a wide variety of styles, graphic 

: techniges and themes from throughout Picasso’s long 

career, Styles and themes crucial to Picasso’s painting and 

a sculpture are fully represented, and the effect is that of a 
retrospective in miniature. Cubism, surrealism, tribal art 
and classicism; the female figure and portraiture in gereral; 
mythology and political satire: all give evidence of Picasso’s 
lifelong virtuosity. 

Picasso’s virtuosity is not merely that of incredible skill in 
many media. In each medium he seems to cover all the 
available ground. Nor is this virtuosity one of progressive 
development through periods: the Blue Period, the Rose 
Period, Cubism, Surrealism, and so on. At times one has the 
impression that at each stage of his career Picasso has 
touched all the bases, both recapitulated and foreshadowed 
everything that was to concern him. The blind man of “The 
Frugal Repast,”’ at 1904 the earliest work in the show, may 
be said to “rhyme” with the blind minotaurs of the ’30s. The 

famous “Head of a Woman” of 1925—a lithograph in 
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which frontal and profile views are shown simultaneously, 
and comprise a single head—points back to the “multiple 
perspectives” of cubism in 1909; forward to a simpler, more 
classical portraiture; and to obsession with the female form 
that was to occupy Picasso throughout his life. 

In fact, one might see this exhibit in part as a rationale for 
cubism’s “multiple perspectives.” Picasso’s virtuosity is 
not merely grounded in an abilty to see a single form from a 
number of angles, but in a more profound desire to embrace 
his subject matter in as many forms as possible. Thus the 
1957 lithograph of the art dealer Kahnweiler, whom 
Picasso had painted in 1910, in one of the most important 


works of analytic cubism, is not simple backsliding: its . 


“realism” is rather another way of seeing Kahnweiler, a 


marvelous reacquaintance with one of Picasso’s closest 


friends. : 

Picasso seems to have possessed a voracious desire to 
explore the human form in every possible mode. What may 
at first appear a cacaphony of styles thus coheres around a 
more general and inexhaustible project. He moves from the 
El Greco-esque mannerism of “The Frugal Repast;” to the 
cubist, dissociative “Mlle. Leonie in a Chaise Lounge” 
(1910); to the biting satire of the cartoon ““The Dream and 
Lie of Franco” (1937)—in which the General appears as a 
polyp-like monster, on one occasion in drag; to the classical 
elegance of “Italian Woman” (1953), in a sense without 
breaking stride. This remarkable ability to encompass 
modes is perhaps nowhere so apparent as in the ““Model and 
Surrealist Sculpture” of 1933, in which we find not only a 
drawn sculpture, but also a classical nude confronting 
surrealist biomorphism face to face. 
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But Picasso was also continually reflexive in his work, 
fascinated by his own role as an artist. In the cubist 
portraits, the artist conceals forms, so that the viewer 
frequently has to search out arms and faces which the artist 
knows are there. In a number of Picasso’s studies of the | 
female form, his relation to his models is fundamentally 
erotic, and in at least on, “‘Sculpture and Reclining Model 
Viewing a Sculpted Head” (1933), this eroticism is quite 
explicit. 

At times this reflexive interest borders on autobiography. 
The etching “Sculptor with Two Sculpted Heads” (1933) 
depicts a classical scene: the sculptor even sports a laurel 
wreath. One of the heads seems very much a larger-than-life 
self-portrait of this Greek, but the other bears more than a 
passing resemblance to Picasso’s own bronze, female 
“Head” and the plaster heads of 1932. Picasso doesn’t 
merely employ classicism, he wants to embody it; but there 
is also a kind of self-deprecating humor in this etching that 
may save it from megalomania. : 

Picasso’s autobiographical interest achieves its most 
powerful expression in the minotaurs of the early ’30s. Here 
autobiography. and myth fully merge. The mythological, 
minotaur, half-man and half-bull, is an incredibly complex 
figure. In various works he is rapist, voyeur, lover, bull in the 
ring—usually vanquished by a handsome young Theseus— 
and, in what are perhaps the exhibit’s most striking pieces, a 
blind minotaur led by a young girl through a dense allegorical 
scene. The minotaur is alternately powerful and powerless, 
threatening and threatened, spectator and performer, voyeur 
and blind, victimizer and victim. a 

If all this is puzzling, it may serve to remind us that 
Picasso’s work is essentially puzzling. It invites interpreta- 
tion at the same time that it resists it. Picasso is an 
intellectual artist—a fact often obscured by his continual 
disclaimers and somewhat comic self-presentation as a 
simple, pasionate Spanish peasant, more interested in 
bullfighs than books—but his appeal is. not only to the: 
intelect: rather, to all of human being. 

The surrealists loved Picasso for his freedom, but his was 
not only a freedom from convention, it was also a freedom to 
return to convention when it suited him. The freedom of his 
seeing is perhaps the abiding theme of the Sesnon exhibit, 
and it reaches from the fear of blindness to the fascinating 
“Painter and Model Knitting” (1927), in which a naturalist- 
ically-represented artist paints naturalistic model, while on 
the canvas we see a much-abstracted linear form. But most 
importantly, his was the freedom of the mind itself, a mind 
restless enough to explore a vast and often contradictory 
range of ways of seeing, thinking and feeling, and ability to 
move freely from sense to intellect to emotion as if they 
were—and perhaps they are—one single thing. 

Professor Rosenthal and her class have provided us with 
an unusual opportunity to see a mind and eye in motion. It is 
an exhibit to which one will return again and again. The 
exhibit runs until June 17, and the Gallery is open from 12- 

5, Tuesdays through Sundays. Admission is free. © 


aunr J — SSald IH BUO ANID $e 


6261 | 


“SANDWICHES AND HOT DISHES” 
HOT ANI) COLD SANDWICHES TO GO 
CATERING 
HOMEMADE DESSERTS & SALADS 


OPEN 
9 AM-6PM 
CLOSED SUNDAY 


206 LAUREL STREET 
CORNER OF PACIFIC 
SANTA CRUZ 425-0909 


LIBRARY COPY SERVICE 
—_ 


XEROX & BINDING 
ON CAMPUS 
AT COMPETITIVE PRICES 


ANY SIZE CASH JOB WELCOME 
DISSERTATION & THESIS SPECIALISTS 


non-profit & self-supporting 
McHENRY LIBRARY 429-2919 


ra amma 


Se Ses x ? Bat “ ae as Sy 8 


a MOET Te = 
I a 


— 


en gens eer 


WE Wai 


ws 


Res: 


nen Ng Se 


ae Ss 


on aHill Press — 7 June, 1979 32 


Stew 


Thursday — 


Movies 
La Ultima Cena (The Last Suppet)/Cuban film 
with English subtitles/7:30 pm, Classroom 2/$1.50. 


Concerts 

“Mirage” - Graduating artists Robert Allen and 
Derek Scott Holtzinger present two evenings of 
contemporary music and dance. Other highlights of 
the evening include a Latin Jazz set by Robert 
Frank’s band “Salamander” and an appearance by 
Taylor the mime. 8 pm, Performing Arts Theater. 
Free. (Also Friday). 


Theater 


“Bits and Pieces” by Corrine Jacker. Sgrio-comic 
play concerning woman dealing with the death of 
her husband. (Coralyn Davies’ senior thesis). 7:30 


- pm, Cowell Dining Hall. Free. (Also Friday at 8:30 


pm). 


Meetings 


Survival Without Nukes general meeting. 7:30 pm, 
Kresge Rust Rm. ‘ 
Planning meeting for people interested in working 
for Leviathan next year. 8 pm, Oakes, Rm. 202. 


Seminar - Alexander Rosenbetg, Visiting Associate 
Professor of Philosophy, UCSC: “Computer Sim- 
ulation Constraints on Psychological Explaination.” 
Applied Sciences, Rm. 220. Free. 


Gays under 21 workshop: 7 pm, Laurel Community 
Center. Part of the Santa Cruz Gay Pride Week. 
Everyone welcome. © 


Dramatic Reading: “Trial of the Diablo Twenty” 
by Lea Wood. 8 pm, Stevenson Fireside Lounge. 


: ; 


Friday 


Movies 


The Great Dictator with Charlie Chaplin, Jack 
Oakie, and Paulette Goddard. 7:30 pm, Classroom 
2. $1.25; children under 12, 75¢. 


Concerts 


UCSC String Chamber Orchestra, directed by 
Heiichiro Ohyama. Works by Mozart, Hindemitth, 
J.S. Bach, and Tchaikovsky. 8 pm, Crown College 
Dining Hall. Free. 


Theater 


“Buddy Holly: The Real Story”. Environmental 
theater and rock and roll music in Carmaig de 


_ Forest’s senior thesis/graduation party. 9 pm, Col- 


lege V Dining Hall. Free. (Also Saturday). 


Miscellaneous 

Round table discussion luncheon with Michael Cahn 
(Professional Roles), Don Rothman (Personal Roles) 
‘Wendy Martyna (On Being Busy): “The Roles 


only. Advance reservations to Lee Jones. (4380/ 
2814*). 


Poetry reading: Marcelia Yeh, poet and writer, 
currently on leave from Peking University, will give 
a reading of her poetry. Reception will follow. 7:30 
pm, Charles Merrill Rm. Free. 


Gay cultural night: 7:30 pm, Branciforte Elementary 
School (corner N. Branciforte and Water). An 
evening of music, skits, and poetry by members of 
the Santa Cruz gay community. Everyone welcome. 
$1! donation. 


i 


Stickband, along with Electric Weasel Ensemble, will perform 
Saturday, June 9 at 8:00 pm at UCSC’s performing Arts 
Theatre, in a benefit for KZSC-FM. Tickets are $3.50 and are 
available at the UC Box Office, BASS outlets, and at the door 
the night of the show. 
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saturday 


Movies 


Dr. Strangelove with Peter Sellers. 8 pm, Classroom 
2. $1.25. 


Concerts 

KZSC presents the “Stickband” plus special guests: 
“Electric Weasel Ensemble”/8 pm, Performing 
Arts Theater. Reserved seating: $3.50. 


Jazz Concert “Salamander” featuring Brazilian 
and Afro-Cuban jazz. 4:30 pm, Stevenson Fireside 
Lounge. 


Theater 


“Jesus Christ Superstar,” a musical rock opera. 8 
pm, Kresge Town Hall. $1.50 (Also Sunday and 
Monday). 


Miscellaneous 


Childcare: free all day for everyone’s kids. 9:30 am- 
5 pm, Laurel Community Center. A public service 
gift by the Santa Cruz gay community. Take a day 
off from your children. 


Gay community gathering and workshops. 10 am-5 
pm, Laurel Community Center. Workshops and 
events will cover diverse topics: Education, Sexism, 
Parenting, Coming out, Dance and Movement, 
Hesrggh History, etc. All welcome; bring a sack 
lunch. 


Dance: 8:30 pm, Laurel Community Center. Every- 
one welcome. Part of Santa Cruz Gay Pride Week 
celebration. Donation requested, $1. 
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Sunday 


Movies 
whoops, no movies. 
Concerts 


Stephen Mello/Senior piano recital. 2:30 pm, Crown 
College Dining Hall. Free. 


Music After Lunch no. 1: A program of new music 
by Santa Cruz composers will be presented at 2 pm 


at the First United Methodist Church, 250 Cali- 
fornia St. Admission is free, donations accepted. 


The Modern oboe and piano. Recital of 20th 

century music for oboe and piano performed by 

Carol Panofsky, oboe, and Mary Jane cope, piano. 

Works by Britten, Hindemith, indo, Durling, 

a i a a ae 
ree. 


Alan Shorter, one of the leading innovators of the 
past 15 years on trumpet & flugelhorn (along w/ 
Don Cherry & Ted Curson), will be making a very 
rare appearance at Kuumbwa. 


Miscellaneous 


Conservation Fair at Pinto Lake in Watsonville. 

Some of the activities include nature walks, con- 

servation shows, lectures, and the “Run for Cover” 

race (6.2 miles). Activities will begin at 8 am and 

will continue throughout the day until 5 pm. Bring a 

9 e i and stay for the day. For more infocall: 
-1303. 


Parade: In celebration of the Fifth Annual S.C. 
Gay Pride. Come out and march for gay and lesbian 
rights. Meet behind Penney’s at 12:30. Parade 
begins at 1 pm; ends in San Lorenzo Park (bring 
food). Everyone welcome. 
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Monday 


Movies 


Danger: Radioactive Waste. 7:30 pm, Laurel 
Community Center. Free. : 


= 


Tuesday 


Miscellaneous 


Change of Study List: Last day to drop a course 
with $3 fee. Registrar’s Office. 


Credit Petition: Last day to file a petition for spring 
quarter. Registrar’s Office; $5 fee. 


Withdrawal: Last day to file a withdrawal petition 
for spring quarter. Forms are available at your 
college office or the Graduate Division Office. 


Colloquium - Frances Fox Piven, Professor of 
Political Science, Boston University, author of 
many publications dealing with poverty and protest, 
including “Regulating the Poor” and “Poor Peoples’ 
Movements”/ Topic: “Organizing Strategies: Past, 
Present, and Future”/ 3:30 pm, Kerr Hall, Rm. 
145. Free (A discussion period follows). 


Seminar - Ruth Davis, UCSC Lecturer in Informa- 
tion Science: “Generating Correct Programs from 
Logic Specifications”/ 4 pm, Applied Sciences, 
Rm. 220. Free. 


Whole Earth Seminar - Wayne Thatcher, UCGS, 
Menlo Park: ‘‘Plate Tectonics and Earthquake 
Related Crustal Deformation”/ 4 pm, Applied 
Sciences, Rm. 165, Free. 


General Biology Seminar - Dr. Robert Edgar, 
Biology Board of Studies, UCSC: “‘The Cuticle of 


Caenorhabditis Elegans”/ 4 pm, Thimann Lecture 
Hall 1. Free. 
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Wednesday 


Colloquium - Frances Fox Piven, Professor of 
Political Science, Boston University, and author of 
many publications. Topic: ‘Hidden Protest: The 
Channeling of Female Deviance”/ 11:30 am, Kerr 
Hall, Rm. 145. Free. (A discussion period follows). 
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DEL MAR THEATER: UA CINEMA: NICKELODEON: : 2 

Deer Hunter; Coming Home w/ French Detective w/ 

Dawn of the Dead w/ Girl Friends; Cat and Mouse; 

The Dark; Great Train Robbery w/ King of Hearts w/ QO 

Patrick; Voices A Thousand Clowns < 

Games of Death (426-8383) (426-7500) Bs 

(425-0616) ~ 
ae 

RIO THEATER: _ SASH MILL: g 

Prisoner of Zenda w/ A Different Story w/ 

Last Remake of Beau Geste Outrageous | 

(423-2000) (427-1711) sad 
= 
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> 
Movies ona Hill 


Jes like dancin’ and lovin’ and old heifers, this heah good 
thing must also come to a end. Bites the dust, yeah boy, buys 
the farm and lowers the flag. Movies on a hill makes a last 
stand, if youse sees what I means on that one. Won’t be long 
now, not long t’all to the very scary end. 

But first we gotta know, we just gotta know what’ s playing © 
in terms of flicker features on this heah campus. Sit up 
straight and get your tie out yer soup. This is important. 

Tonight, and christ ’ ve been saying that for a heap of long 
whiles, but tonight it remains, La Ultima Cena (oh, man, do 


_ you know what that means? It’s a heap of fitting: the last 


supper.), playing in classroom 2 at 7:30, for one dollar fifty.. 

It’s really kind of sad, this being the last shot and all... 

No it ain’t. Quit blubberin’ and stop that sentimental 
fussing. I’m glad to be rid of you, and you oughta feel the 
same. Newspapers is no place for any honest emotion. I 
‘been arid been trying to tell you all that; been and been. 

Friday has The Great Dictator, at classroom 2, 7:30 for 
$1.25. 

So quit yer tears. And goddam it, get yer tie outta yer 
soup. Jesus, but yer a sentimental fool. 

Saturday is playing Dr. Strangelove, with Petey Sellers, 
classroom 2, $1.25, and that’s at 8 pm. And they ain’t no © 
movies on Sunday so there yeh got somethings to cry about 


o 
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‘ modern renaissance films, one of the more ambitious film 


City ona Hill 


| Managing Editor 


if yeh could Se lissen to what exactly I’m trying to tell yeh. 
Goddam it. __ 

And oh, I kin see youse now, sittin’ there in deeper and 
deeper with the tears, just a fussin’ and a whimperin’ over 
how about they ain’t gonna be no more movies on a hill and 
here I am a’tryin’ and a’tryin’ to say hush, now, and quit it, 
but youse just keep a’blubberin’ and a’bawlin’ and, now, 
now, quit it. Youse just can’t feel this way "bout some 
printing on some page. Damn it, this just ain’t important. 
Movies don’t mean nuthin’. They ain’t nuthin’ but spinning 
pitchers wif a little sentimental woof woof a ‘threw in for 
obvious reasons the least of which is gettin’ at least one 
Solar and ity from the Maes of a pocket Bike ¢ Fete Mee 
youse know what I’m sayin? 

A course ya don’t, ya fussin’ fool, so Il! give some more a 
what youse thinks ya wantta hear. 

This Monday at the University of California at Santa 
Cruz you will have the rare opportunity to sée a fine film, 
one of rare qualities and © ~ description. It is, of course, 
part of a continuing s: .s on contemporary historical 


6Z6t 


series that has ever been presented at the University of 
California at Santa Cruz...... 
Will youse stop that goddam cryin’ Won’t you ever “ 
that goddam fussin’ and cryin’? 
Naw, never. Lease whys not the way I sees it. 
' Have a good, good summah, and see a movie on me. 
—B McClure» 


is hiring! 
For the 1979-80 
academic year 


The Press is looking for: 


Ad Sales 
Typesetters 


Apply at Student Employment 
and come by City on a Hill » 
Monday at 6 pm. 
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THE SANTA CRUZ ART CENTER, 1001 
Center Street, has two new exhibits showing during 
the month of June. (June 5 through June 30). The 
Santa Cruz Handweavers Guild will be showing 
members work in the A.R. Wood Gallery and the 
Display Cases. Many of these pieces won awards at 
the Annual Conference of No. California Hand- 
weavers in April. Members and Friends of the 
Santa Cruz Weavers Coop will be showing Hand- 
woven Garments inspired by Asian Clothing De- 
sign in the Hallways. A reception is planned for 
June 8, Friday, from 5-7:30 pm and the public is 
cordially invited. . 


’ ‘THE SCREAMING MEMES present their final 


two performances ofgonzo satire and brazen im- 
provisation this Friday and Saturday, June 8 and9, 
at Kuumbwa Jazz Center, 320-2 Cedar Street at 9 


prit, Admission is $3. Call 423-4330 for more © 


WHAT HAS TWO WINGS, EATS PHO- 
TONS, SELF-COMPOSTS, and put seven and a 
half students in the infirmary? It’s the new design 
for College Eight, created by the long-suffering 
members of Resource Conserving Architecture! A 


resource-conserving 
future of the new College Eight! Presentation: 


< Thursday, June 7; 11:30-1:00 in 212 Kerr Hall. 


room 102. Hours are M-F, 9-3. 


SANTA CAUZ 
ELECTAGNICS: 


A Complete Line 
of Electronic Parts 

MON.-FRI 9-6 
SAT.9-3 SANTACRUZ 

FOR INDUSTRY, 
THE CONSUMER, 


THE 


© 


SANTA CRUZ- 


APE s an x 2 AUN 


Ae g! 


: File your intention to Register form by July 13 or 


716 FREDERICK ST. 
423/1140 
REPLACEMENT PARTS | 


_ .AND THE HOBBYIST 


BROKEN EGG 


OMELET HOUSE 


608 FRONT STREEY AT SOQUEL AVENUE © 426.0187 
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THE PEOPLE FOR RESPONSIBLE Science 
will hold an organizational meeting especially for 
new members at 4 pm Wednesday, June 6 in the 
Crown-Merrill Rec Room. Come brainstorm with 
us. We hope to co-ordinate some summer and fall 
projects. 

STUDENTS WHO ARE INTERESTED in 
declaring American Studies should come in to the 
Merrill College Office before spring quarter is over, 
or just after, and see Sharon Baez, Mondays, Wed- 
nesdays, and Thursdays. We are encouraging stu- 
dents to go through their initial interviews now 
rather than waiting until fall. 


FALL REGISTRATION—Continuing students: 


earlier in order to receive a fall registration packet in 
mid-August. The forms are available now at college 
offices and the Graduate Division Office. Registra- 
tion packets will be mailed about. August 10, and 
must be returned with fees to the Cashier’s Office 
by September 7. 


sonville Sunday, June 10. Some of the activities 
include nature walks, conservation shows, lectures, 
and “Run for Cover” race (6.2 miles). Activities 
will begin at 8:00 am and will continue throughout 
the day until 5:00 pm. Bring a picnic lunch and stay 
for the day. For more information call: 472-1303 


QUARTER ENDS JUNE 15. 
COMMENCEMENTS: JUNE 16 AND 17. 


DANCE CONCERT. Patri Nader Bailes de 
Espana. A varied program of Spanish dance in- 
cluding classical works, regional jotas, and fla- 
menco. June 15 and 16 at 8 pm in the Performing 
Arts Concert Hall. General admission 
students and seniors are $3.50. 


SANTA CRUZ COUNTY RESIDENTS are 
Goodwill Industries has Attended 


$3.75 and up. 
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COFFEE 
3.99 18: 


GROUNDS 
IN SANTA CRUZ f 
425-0800 
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CONSERVATION FAIR at Pinto Lake in Wat- . 


SPEND THIS EVENING 
IN THE MEDITERRANEAN 


- Specialty Dishes from Greece, Spain, the 
South of France and Italy. Complete dinners 


Café DePalma 


only the name has changed 
WED.-SAT. 5:30-10:00 


Breakfast too on 
7 am - 1pm (Closed Tuesday) 


425-5558 
415 SEABRIGHT NEAR MURRAY 


NE NOW DELIVER FRESH 
} TO YOU! 
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Women’s Music correction... 


The following is to correct the Per- 
formance Review in last week’s (May 
31) CHP. Page 14 should have read as 
follows in the overblackened part...(being 
able to care less is) an important thing to 


- celebrate indeed within the counter-definition 


built by the presentation; by and for women told 
as girls to be ladies, quiet, nice, and afraid. The 
implication is clear: why would anyone want to 
be A Lady? The theme goes beyond counter- 
definition into the territory of strong self-identi- 
fication sought in each song: Olea tosses away 
robe, cap, and slippers to reveal jeans and t- 
shirt, finishing with “three cheers for bitches, 
three cheers for witches, three cheers for you 
and me,” cheers the audience seemed inclined 
to join into with a will. 

Next, Clarke read an untitled poem by Christi . 
Kissell. A woman was raped last night...an 
excellent reading with emotive color similar to 
that of song. The playfulness was gone now, the 
listener’s eyes pulled down into the dark; the 
hard weight of the piece finally broke against the 
lines, “We cannot rape back,/ We will not rape 
back./ We cannot be raped,/ We will not be 


War Blues (the reference includes Women 
Against Rape), Olea’s favorite, famed in “a riff 
as old as rock and roll,” is Clarke’s soprano as 
chilling as the picture it paints: “and we hide in 
our beds,” we are called.crazy if we are angry, 
“stone cold out of our heads” and again, our 
own self-knowledge must replace dangerous 
image: “I can’t set you .free/ and no man can set 


you free.../ there’s a price to be free,...we cati_-7 
buy our way free with our fists.” Insanity? tm 
the 


high voice is stone-cold, unrelenting, and he | 
advocacy of women using forcr is calculated) 
and emphatic, recurring throughvut the songs: 

Cold, cleaned music, clever in the bass and 
the changes, sometimes delicate but the lace is 
steel—Clarke has a‘bare-structured rock and 
roli style reminiscent of her mentors The Who, 
has it down firms, with its starkness, resisting 
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insurance — 


EARTHL' 
PLEASURES 


{501A Mission St 
N Sat. 10-8 

sun. t-/ 
425-0800 
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LOW COST 


Insurance 


for College Students 
and Youthful Drivers 


427-3272 


CAMPUS INSURANCE 


303 Water Street 
(near the corner of 
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ornament, maintaining a lyric-focused quality. 
This much she has always done well. But in 
Lady Blues, and in the next song, True Fiction, 
this performance showed a new ironic vision 
capable of coloring the genre.7F is edged, 
disturbing, playing the voices around a rape 
victim, blaming, questioning, accusing: “why 
don’t you live with a man? are you sure it was 
rape?” questioning her perceptions in a soft 
music box-ornamental setting, faster, enraging: 
* .there’s a law on the books that you never 
read, that a woman ain’t raped till she’s nearly 
dead...they say it can’t change but you know 
damn well that it can and it should and it will...” 
The liner notes, somewhat self-deprecatory (as 
indeed Clarke seemed befure we audien.c’s 
acclaim), say that the anger of the song, its 
depression, was only resolved when it was fitted 
with Word. ° 
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CLASSIFIED ADS | 


visitor to 


came to me and said, “I’ve always wanted to say 
‘hello’ to you, and get to know you.” Or some such 
words 


Almost every time I visit Berserkeley a young 
man or woman comes over to me and says, “I used 
to see you a lot when I went to school at Santa Cruz. 
I always wanted to say ‘hello’, get to know you, but 
never did.” Or such like words. Sometimes this 
ne ee ee 

ly. 

Between 1958 and 1970 I attended hundreds of 


classical concerts at UCB’s Hertz Hall. Almost 


every time I went to a concert I saw a man, an 

eminent scholar, who I wanted to get to know. Often 
we sat close to each other, down front to the right. 
But I never could get any response from him to any 


_ of. my scores and scores of ‘hellos’, nods, hand 


wavings. 


Then, after not seeing him for several years, he - 


appeared at Upper Crust Sadomasochistic 


Cuntry . 
club in 1973 or 1974. Day after day Isawhim at the 


Cowell College Cafeteria. Again, I started up with 
my ‘hellos’, nods, handwaving. No response. I gave 
up after @ month or so. 

Then one day, long after I had given up, I was 
carrying a tray full of food and passed near him, and 
he waved his hand at me, nodded his head, and his 
lips formed an ‘hello.’ 

I ‘was so surprised that I stopped short and 
dropped my tray. After I picked up the mess I 
looked toward where he was sitting, but he was 


Por ubowt 2 weeks I vetucnad to Cowell day afiar 
day, dreckfast, lunch, dinner, to return his greeting. 
But he was not there. I told a friend about this two 
weeks after the man I had wanted to get to know for 


80 long had finally greeted me. “Oh, I thought 


 T insert in CHP. Louis 
pore P.O. Box 1778, Santa Cruz, California 


I'D LIKE TO MEET PEOPLE who would like to 
do some backpacking and very easy climbing in the 
Sierras this summer. Will go several times—3 to 10 
days each or so. Send a note to Rob Strand by 
campus mail to the Computer Center, or call 426- 
0913 evenings. 


“LA MUSIQUE AVANT TOUTE CHOSE” by 
Mr. Schwartz. I insert Edna St. Vincent Millay’s 

sonnet “On oe a Symphony of Beethoven” as 
an expression of my gratitude for all of the live 


classical . 
Wen bes es ee pat 6 


etc, meant for me just about what fhe sonnet says, 
and a bit more. Thank you very much: 

Sweet sounds, oh, beautiful music, do not cease! 
Reject me not into the world again. 

With you alone is excellence and peace, - 
Mankind made plausible, his purpose plain. 
Enchanted in your air benign and shrewd, 

With limbs a-sprawl and empty faces pale, 

The spiteful and the stingy and the rude 


"Sleep like the scullions in the fairy-tale. 


This moment is the best the world can give: 

The tranquil blossom on the tortured stem. 
Reject me not, sweet sounds! oh, let me live, 

Till Doom espy my towers and scatter them. 

A city spell-bound under the aging sun, 

Music my rampart, and my only one. 

PS: by “‘classical” I do not mean “works that make 
all the class sick,” but the meaning I was taught at 


Columbia, “‘works that have class.” 


THE DRAFT LOU SCHWARTZ For President 
Committee. If you’ve got the guts, he’s got the 
Spirit. Vote for Lou...If you care for your country. 
In amicability we invite contributions to: Box 1980, 
Bowell Collage, UC$C. Candy Hairnet, Treasurer. 


ROR SALE 


HOHNER FRETLESS ELECTRIC BASS, $150, 
and 1971 Honda 450, $400. 423-7112. Ask for 
Bill. Great buys. Live Punk! Die gonzo! 


~ ELECTRIC GUITAR—Harmony F-hole hollow 


body—fine for jazz, rock lead—plus hard case! 
Cheap—$160—423-5 129. 


VIVITAR 85-205 mm zoom lens with screw mount. 
f/3.8. Best Offer—negotiable. Pam, 426-5004. 

DANDY DESK for sale, 30 bucks. You can do the 
pace rent sltteiceeckn 9 abn area ee 


_but’ll fit in your room. 


Sturdy, Sears-made, and 
essentially new: only a year’s worth of a sophomore’s 
heart has touched its surface. Must sell quick, am 
leaving for a third world land. Call David, 427- 


3962. 
HOUSESITTING 


TRUSTWORTHY, MATURE, EXCELLENT 
references. Will exchange for room and board 
during the summer. Will consider babysitting, etc. 
Contact Judy: 247-0149 or 984-6217. 


Enjoy the unique 
flavor of Japan 


Dinner: 


Tuesday-Sun. 5:30-9:30 
Lunch: 
Tuesday-Sat. 12-2:30 
Closed Mondays 


“SUKEROKU 


1701 Mission Street, Santa Cruz 426-6660 


where the price of quality 


is always RIGHT. 


501 Soquel Avenue 
427-1280 


OREIGN AUTO PARTS © 


* ALARGE STOCK OF VW 
NEW & REBUILT PARTS! | 


FOREIGN 


Open Til 6:00 P.M. 


pomesTic @ 


SERVICES 


- PLANNED PARENTHOOD: Birth control clin- 
ics, 


pregnancy testing, VD screening, library. 
fidential; sara er rreia 212 Laurel, SC. 
Appointments: 426-5550 


ENERGY AWAKENING AND BALANCING 


Bonna C. Cerio, 475-4634. 


MOVING? My van and I are for hire, anytime. . 


Honest, dependable. Rates negotiable. Alan, 476- 
FOR RENT 


ATTENTION SHELTER SEEKERS! Now is 
your chance to rent (till December, no less) a large 


buslines, the Mall, and other good things. 
this for the ridiculously low price of only $105 per 
month (plus the requisite 1/3 utilities, of course). 
Sorry, no pets please (there’s already a cat), and 
non-smokers preferred. Call 427-3910 for further 
info. : 


2 ROOMS FOR RENT 1n house on King Street, 
near bus lines, $115/mo. and utilities. Call 423- 
1138. 


TRANSPORTATION 


HONDA CL350 °73. Runs well under 7000 mi. 
Extras $425. Call 423-8796 Mon-Fri. 


11 TOY. COROLLA. Low mi. Good condition. 
$800/best offer. 429-1217. 


MOPED FOR SALE: 1977 Batavus HS-50. Leav- 
ing the country, must sell. Mint condition. Runs 
great. Perfect for Santa Cruz summer 

$300. Contact Adam at Stevenson x4194. 


HONDA STATON WAGON - 1975 -60,000 
miles. Available at end of quarter. (We're moving!). 
$2500. Snow chains. Call 427-2786 or 429-2607. 


owner ‘is relinquishing a lifestyle, a home, and a 
1972 Sport Spyder. You know, the 124 that’s 
eeey enor Oe eee eee 


enough orange paint to scare the neighbors. Try 
calling Brian at 425-0190, or 429-2430, and see if 


it ain't already gone... 


CEROX CERO XEROX HERO KEROXK 


KEHOXK MEROX KEROX 


MEHOK 


XEROX 
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KFROXK 


1218 PACIFIC GARDEN MALL 
SANTA CRUZ ¢ (408) 425-5177 


KEROK 
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TUDENT I.D 
& this ad— 
till end of 


CONNIE aC 


XOu3xX KOG3X XOWIX KOWI% 


HELP WANTED 
ARTIST/ILLUSTRATOR WANTED to share 


in independent field study for summer quarter. 
Can't pay, credit only, but has potential as senior 


Drawer 140069, Dallas, TX 75214. 
CLASSES 

SWIMMING LESSONS in your pool. WSI certi- 

fied instructor with 8 years teaching experience will 


ee 
teach your kids swimming. Local ref’s. Fee negoti- 
able. Anne at 426-2521. 


MASSAGE PRACTITIONER CERTIFICA- 
Wholistic 


programs. Call for catalogue 425-7707. 
TYPING 
CRISP CLEAR TYPING. Fast service. IBM 


pert editing available. Reasonable prices. Hope or 
Al, 423-8258. 


THE IMPECCABLE TYPIST is back! We give 
your manuscript the personal attention it ‘ 
For fast, professional service, call 426-5425. 

VICKIE HAWK TYPING/EDITING. IBM Cor- 


Ras oe 


‘service. 688-3890. 


STUDENT DISCOUNTS AT CHAMPAGNE 
SECRETARIAL. 


etc. 104 Magnolia Street/ 425-1105. Mon-Fri, 
7:30-5:30, Saturdays by Appointment. 


TRAVEL 


TRIP & TRAVEL PLANNING CO. A full serv- : 
charter é 


abroad, 
"73 alum. #30 in the Old Sash Mill—a five minute 
walk from the Mall—or call 425-7822. 


CAMPUS TRAVEL SERVICE open in the Red- 


wood Building. Special student flights. See John 
Saliba in the Redwood Building 

Thursday 10-3 or call 429-TRIP. Your free one- 
Sep caval aaa 
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TERM PAPERS 
MAKE BETTER IMPRESSIONS WHEN 
THEY’RE ON QUALITY XEROX COPIES AND 
BOUND PROFESSIONALLY. 

BE SAFE—SAVE AN EXTRA COPY 


WITH 


quarter! 
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